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TO THE HONOURABLE 


LADY PRISCILLA BERTIE, * 


MaDan;. 


* addreſſing to your Lady ſhip a 
moral ſentimental Novel, I ſe- 
cure it a kind reception from the 


world. 


* This lady, the preſent Baroneſs D'Ereſby, 
upon the demiſe of the late Duke of Ancaſter 
. A her 


vi DEDICATION: 


This, however, Madam, is not my 
motive for inſcribing it to you — it is 
not the mere ſelfiſh hope of this piece 
meeting with favour from the ſanction 
of your name, that induces me to uſe 
it on this occaſion. No! have a far 
ſuperior reaſon.— I admire your virtues 
I am charmed with your good ſenſe 
I ſee no young woman of faſhion 
more eſtimable, than the Dutcheſs of 
Ancaſter's daughter. She is not only 


the greateſt beauty of our court — but, 


her brother, without aſſue, ſucceeded in the Ba- 
rony, whoſe huſband, Sir Peter Burre!, Knight, 
in her right, officiatesas Lord Great Chamberlain 
of England. 


like 


DEDICATION. vil 


like her mother, ſhe is {famed for the 
amiableneſs of her conduct. 

I ambition that this work ſhould 
be honoured by a dedication of it to 
her, and J flatter myſelf ſhe will not 
diſdain to become its Patroneſs. 

In a convent in Paris where I was 
educated—a friend of mine was deter- 
mined to try her talent in this ſpecies 
of writing—never intending that it 
ſhould be made public.—When it was 
finiſhed, ſhe preſented the Manuſcript 
to me - and I find myſelf now, by 
the moſt unfortunate of events, at li- 
berty to publiſh it without giving of- 
fence to the amiable and beloved 
writer of it. 


In the courſe of the hiſtory, a few 
quo- 


viti DEDICATION. 


quotations were introduced by its wri- 
ter from ſome French poets; but as 
they muſt have loſt much of their 
beauty by a tranſlation, I thought it 
beſt to ſubſtitute in their room ſuch as 
were equally applicable from Engl/p 
poets : a choice, I hope, your Lady-- 
ſhip's judgment will not condemn. 


However this work may have ſuf- 
fered in the tranſlation *, there is a 


moral in it which may yet be found 


* Thus it paſſed in the farmer Editions, as a 
Tranſlation from the French; but now it is ge- 
nerally believed to be an Original. Though the 
Authoreſs, the better to diſguiſe it, has inſerted; 
the Names and Titles of the French Nation, 


unhurt: 
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iz 
unhurt — and which is all, perhaps, 


that can entitle it to your Ladyſhip's 
favour. Such as it is — I lay it at 


your feet, and beg leave to ſubſcribe 
myſelf 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient 


And very ſincere admirer, 
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Names of the Perſons 


MEN. 


Duke de Clarence 

Duke de Maurice 

Duke de Henrie 

Marquis de Lauſanne 
Marquis de Palmene 
Marquis de Villars 

Comte de Solignac 

Comte de Luzy 

Comte de Parte 

Lindor, Comte de Savillon 
Comte de Artois 
Chevalier de Mondonoir 
Chevalier de Elbeu 
Chevalier de Montville 
Meilcour, Lover of Adelaide. 


— 


in the Hermit of the Rock. 


W OMEN. 


Dutcheſs de Clarence, 


Victoria de Clarence, or 
Victoria de Lauſanne. 
Comteſſe de Vignolles 
Comteſſe de Villeneauf 
Maria de Villeneauf, or 
Maria de Savillon. ; 
Julia de Sanſcerre, or 5 
Julia de Solignac. 

Madame La Bert 

Madame de St. Clare 
Madame Le Blanc 
Mademoiſelle de Murci 
Adelaide de Narbonne 
Nannette, a Chamber-maid. 
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OF THE 


. 


VicToRIa DE CLARENCE, 
T O 


MARIA DE VILLENEAUEF. 


T is done, my Maria —my word is 

irrevocably given — I have yielded 

to the commands of my father—to the 

too eloquent tears of my mother—and, 

on this day week, Iam to be made the 

wretched wiſe of the Marquis de Lau- 
ſanne. 


Vor, I. B Oh 
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Oh Luzy !— moſt amiable — moſt 
charming Luzy ! Heaven can witneſs 
with what ſentiments of truth and love 
I conſent to give you up for ever! — 
You will think I have wronged you— 
you will complain, with ſeeming juſ- 
tice on your ſide; yet Victoria denies 


the accuſation — her heart declares for 


you, my Luzy — but her duty undoes 


us both, 

My God ! would he not pity me, 
could he behold mea trembling victim, 
led an offering to the altar of avarice ? 
Could he be a ſpectator of thoſe tears 
—thoſe agonies that muſt accompany 
me on the day which yields me to the 
arms of Lauſanne —ah, my Maria !— 
Luzy would no longer reproach me as 


TODD, the 


as 


10 
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the author of his wretchedneſs ; he 
would let fall ſome drops of pity, and 
lament with me the auſterity of fate. 
You will chide me, Maria, when you 
read thoſe impaſſioned lines—you will 
remind me of the rights that the Mar- 
quis will claim over me—you will tell 
me that I have aſſented to become his 
wife—and that Luzy muſt be thought 
of no more. 
Alas! you are right! — it will be 
a crime to think — to ſpeak of him, 
when once I have given my hand to 
another. But, ah! allow me time to 
tear him from my idea — ſuffer me, 
my friend, to mention him before the 
fatal hour arrives, that is, to place 
between us that cruel barrier, which 


B 2 will 
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will ſeparate us for ever. Deny me 
not the conſolation of repeating his lov'd 
name, while yet I can do it with inno- 
cence. — Be not too rigorous— I ſtill 
prize my virtue beyond my love. 

You remember when firſt I ſaw 
Luzy —You remember alſo the emoti- 
ons which at that inſtant took poſſeſſion 
of my boſom I knew not at the time 
what they meant had never experi- 
enced them before and ah, my Maria! 
I have never felt them ſince: how can 
I deſcribe them? — they were too vio- 
lent to be delightful — they were too 
exquiſite to be imagined. 

Surprize — confuſion — joy — thoſe 
were the moſt defineable ſenſations— 
the reſt muſt remain untold—my pen 


cannot 


— 99 
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cannot do juſtice to them. Love for 


the firſt time preſented itſelf before 


me — it ruſhed at once into my bo- 
ſom : its approaches were violent, but 
it ſoon wore a milder and more plea- 
ſing aſpect. 

This charming appearance capti- 
vated my reaſon, and bidding adieu to 
thoſe tumults which had at the be- 
ginning affected me, I loved with 
pleaſure, with gaiety, with compo- 
ſure. He looked at me — he viewed 
me with attention — my fearful eye 
ſunk under his piercing mein, and 
bluſhes overſpread my face. 

It was on a feaſt which my father 


annually gives his tenants, and which 


the young villagers call their rural 
Ta. ball. 
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ball. — Ah, I can never forget it! It 
was then I ſaw him — he was on a 
viſit to Madame Du Parte — he came 
with her to join with us the happy 
throng. We were all habited like 
nymphs of Arcadia, and our dreſſes, my 
Maria, were emblems of our ſimplicity. 
He approached me—he aſked me to 
dance — I conſented willingly — his 
manner was the tendereſt — the moſt 
flattering—his eyes ſpoke'a language I 
did not then underſtand — but which 
even at that time was delightſul ; 
and from that night Luzy became 
an object of my regard — ſhall I fay 
too much if I own, of my moſt ardent 

aff eftion ? 
The character of the Comte was 
that 
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that of an amiable ſenſible man — his 
ſpirit was generous ; his ſoul was as 
noble as his birth ; and his heart was 
extolled for its excellence. 
Luzy was introduced to my father 
by Madame Du Parte, as a young no- 
bleman in whom the graces and vir- 
tues combined—as an object who had 
created not only the admiration, but 
the eſteem of courts; and my father 
ever found him a fincere friend. a» 


molt azreeable companion, 
I need not repeat more, my Maria, 


— you know Luzy — you alſo know 
with what pains he undertook to make 
himſelf the conqueror of Victoria's 
heart —ah, were not thoſe pains re- 


warded | He ſighed for me alone—he 


ſeemed 
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ſeemed to regard me as the only being 
in the univerſe, who could give him 
happineſs. 

My father— my mother beheld and 
heard his paſſion for me; and they en- 
couraged him with every hope of ſuc- 
ceſs. The old Comte De Luzy reſides 
in Italy, and the time drew near when 
his ſon's preſence there would be ne- 
ceſſary. At length the day was fixed 


ior ie leaving us — it came too ſoon 
— he was about to bid ns farewell—ah, 


what anguiſh tore my ford boſom at 
the idea of parting with him! He fell 
at my feet — he once more painicd to 
me the ſincerity — the fervency of his 


love. —I liſtened—I wept—I wrung 
my hands, 


« Ah!” 


by 
> 
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« Ah!” cried he, „ My Victoria, 
why all this grief? — why theſe con- 
tending tumults?“ 

« It is paſt,” returned TI, “ thoſe 
hours of delight are paſt, my Luzy— 
and we ſhall behold them no more.” 

My prophetic ſoul—yes, Maria, my 
prophetic ſoul whiſpered too truly the 
miſeries I now feel. He bade me be 
of comfort he ſwore to be faithful to 
me alone, and aſſured me his return 
ſhould be as ſoon as poſſible. 

On my part, I vowed to love no 
other — I vowed no other ſhould ever 
poſſeſs my hand; — we called down 
heaven as a witneſs of all we uttered. 
— That heaven now beholds me on the 
verge of breaking through thoſe en- 
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gagements which in its awful pre- 
ſence I had made. 

Ah, my father !—ah, my mother! 
why all this tyranny? You ſaw my 
affection for Luzy — you encouraged 
it — and yet you have doomed me to 
ſelf reproach — to miſery — to Lau- 
ſanne ! whom I can never love! 

How ſhall I impart the fatal tidings 

to Luzy! — Should I not juſtify 
myſelf to him ? — Will he not hear 
it until he arrives in France ? — My 
God, what will he think of me! — 
What will he not ſuppoſe ! — Maria, 
my dear Maria — can there be a fate 
more wretched than mine ? 

Why was I not born the happy 

daughter of ſome artleſs, ſome unaſ- 


piring 
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piring villager! — then ſhould I have 
married the man of my choice—then 
would the glare of ſuperfluous wealth 
have been diſregarded by my parents, 
and the honeſt worth of my ſhepherd 
have been the chief conſideration. 

But whither does my pen carry me? 
A Ab, duty to thee I facrifice—to 

thee I yield up every gleam of happi- 
' neſs! — let me not therefore dare to 
murmur againſt thoſe parents to whom 
I have been fo much obliged but ra- 
ther reflect, that by rebelling againſt 
their commands, I ſhould render my- 
felt unworthy of ſubſcribing, that J 
am the friend of my Maria. 


VICTORIA DE CLARENCE. 


B 6 EET» 
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LE11'SKR: I. 


VicTORIA DE CLARENCE, 
T O 


MARIA DE VILLENEAUF, 


d ci letter, my Maria, afforded 


me great comfort ; and the tears 
I ſhed upon it caſed my afflicted heart. 
One thing in it I will own I thought 
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ſevere. 

When you tell me that“ I mu. 
learn to command thoſe feelings, which 
have hitherto rendered me too ſen}ible 
of pleaſure and misfortune ;” you ſurely 
forget that I poſſeſs not your judgment 
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- your firmneſs—your philoſophy. 
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Ab, my friend! teach me to ſubdue 
this weak—this repining nature—point 
out to me thoſe paths in which your 
virtues have led you; and lend me 
your ſupporting hand to conduct me 
through them. 

Teach me to forget the amiable— 
the ſeducing Luzy—teach me to re- 
nounce thoſe fond ideas which have hi- 
therto formed the baſis of my felicity— 
and, ah! teach me how to honour— 
how to love the Marquis De Lauſanne! 

Good God, my Maria!—I feel that 
the taſk is too difficult. To-morrow 
—oh, to-morrow! — my wretched 


deſtiny will be for ever ſealed! —- No 


repentance — no appeal can then ſave 


me — the irrevocable ceremony once 
paſſed 
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paſſed — I am loſt beyond redemption 
— Father |! — mother! — to thy ten- 


derneſs! —— Alas, my Maria! — the 
voice of nature pleads not for me—and 
Victoria is ſacrificed without one figh ! 

The Marquis is here — I am mo- 
mently perſecuted by him to indulge 
him in an hour's converſation alone, 
I evade it—I know not how to refuſe 
a requeſt which, if I loved him, I 
would with pleaſure grant, - nor how 
to grant it — ſince I love him not. 
Spare your chiding, Maria — to you 
only do I complain. 


He is here — he taps at my door—» 

I muſt obey ! — M.! — Is this the 
language for a man, whom to-mor- 
row's ſun will ſee me wedded to ?— 
| That 
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That thought — but he entreats — he 


pleads his impatience. Once more do 


L reſign my pen. 


This man, my Maria, has endea- 
voured to dazzle my eyes with the 
ſplendor of ornaments, which I equally 
deteſt and deſpiſe. He preſented me 
with his picture - and offered to tie it 
round my neck. I ſtarted at the pro- 
poſal, and threw him from me with 


diſdain. 

The Marquis looked offended — he 
hemmed off a reproach — his cheeks. 
glowed with reſentment, which he 
ſtrove to conceal, by kiſſing my hand. 
I flung myſelf into a chair— the tears 
fell plentifully from my eyes: — what 
a ſcene! My father came in—he darted 
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at me a look of anger. I aroſe — 
trembled. 

% Perverſe girl,” exclaimed he in a 
terrifying tone, ** ſuffer the Marquis 
to tie his portrait round your neck ; 
and wear it next your heart ! 

I tried to approach Lauſanne—my 
knees ſhook under me—he ſaved me 
the trouble by flying towards me, and 
falling at my feet, Charming—cruel 
Victoria! behold proſtrate before you 
an ardent lover :—behold a man who 
will conſecrate to your happineſs his 
life—his perſon—fortune—every good 
he claims on earth—give me but your 


love -I aſk no other recompence.” 


«© My Lord,” cried I, in a voice al- 
moſt ſtifled with grief, © I have often 
told 
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; told you, I have no heart _to give 
my duty will carry me to the altar 
© with you—and my virtue will prevent 
mae from breaking thoſe engagements 
5 I ſhall make you there. — But, oh! 
would to heaven that ſome other 

woman, more deſerving than myſelf, 
poſſeſſed thoſe affections you laviſh on 


me II am unworthy my Lord 
* Be gone to your apartment, girl!“ 


- cried my enraged father, is it thus 
vou ſhew your duty? 


I retired—and am here ſeated to la® 


- ment—to complain of my miſerable 
fate to the only friend I have left. 


The hurry—the perturbation — the 


joy that fill every countenance—ſhock 


me beyond deſcription. — I view my- 
| ſelf 
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ſelf as an innocent victim they are pre- 
paring to lead to the temple of ſome 
favourite deity, on a day devoted to 
feſtivity. — I am to be decked with 
every gaudy flower of nature to make 
my bondage appear the more conſpi- 
cuous. — I am to be led in golden 
bands to ruin — and made magnifi- 
cently wretched. 

Ah, my Maria !—to-morrow—lct 
to-morrow be marked down as the 
blackeſt day of fate !—it will be then, 
that Victoria ſhall reſign Luzy—and 
give her hand to his proud—his happy 
rival !—it will be then, that, with the 
name of Clarence, ſhe ſhall part with 
happineſs for ever I am ſummoned 
to attend my mother. 

It 
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It is now paſt one o'clock — yet 
ſleep denies to viſit my diſconſolate 
couch! will relate to you the occur- 
rences that have happened fince I was 
interrupted ſome hours ago. I mult 


write to prevent my dwelling too mi- 


nutely on the gloomy proſpects which 


await your Victoria — the ſubject no 
matter what — but that which con- 


cerns me nearly, will, I am ſure, in- 
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mother's antichamber, according to 
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tereſt you more than any other, I ſhall 


| begin then from my appearing in my 


the orders ſhe was pleaſed to ſend me 


: for that purpoſe. 
On my entrance ſhe kindly threw 


her arms around me, and enquired anx- 


iouſly about my health—then with a 


{miling 
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ſmiling countenance aſked, whether J 
had choſen the ornaments beſt ſuited 
to my complexion, from thoſe that ſhe 
had ordered to be ſent from Paris ? 

I threw myſelf on my knees before 
her, — and begged her to inform me 
whether I could hope for no mitiga- 
tion of my ſentence — and whether 1 
was to be married to the man I de- 


teſted? “ Ah, Madam!“ continued 
her unhappy child, © What do thoſe 


_ ornaments you ſpeak of avail ? — They 


can adminiſter no cure for a wounded 
mind—they cannot bring peace to this 
wretched heart, 

Pardon me, my dear mother—but 
my thoughts have been far differently 
employed! I choſe no flowers, — I 

would 


. 
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; would not look at the finery my wo- 


man preſented me with from Paris — 
they have no charms for mel care 
not what cloaths I wear on the moſt 
miſerable day of my life.” 

My mother wept ; ſhe ſpoke of the 
Marquis's birth — his riches — his 
magnificence: ſhe concluded by ſay- 
ing, that it was a match on which her 
fond heart was ſet, and which the in- 
terruption of would break into a thou- 
ſand pieces. 

The very idea of my occaſioning her 
ſo much anguiſh ſhocked me to the 
ſoul ; — my blood ſeemed to congeal 
within my veins—I could anſwer no- 
thing — but my tears expreſſed the 
horror of my mind, 


My 
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My dear mother raiſed me from the 
ground; and ſeating me by her, preſſed 
me to her boſom. She talked much 
of the favour I ſhould confer upon her 
and my father ; ſhe aſſured me that I 


ſhould be happier than my fearful 
heart preſaged. 


She allowed the Marquis to have 
ſome youthful follies, but was well 
aſſured that time, and my prudent con- 
duct, would eſtrange him from them. 
My mother then painted the joy ſhe 
ſhuuld fecl on feeing me give my hand 
to a man of fo much worth and taſte ; 
and the idea of rendering her fatisfied, 
conquered every ſelſiſh ſentiment. 

It is done, Madam!“ cried I, I 
yield up liberty —happineſs content, 


ſince 
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| fince my doing fo, can give you feli- 


city: ah, my dear mother! I am ready 
to preſent my hand to tne Marquis — 
My life ſhall be devoted to your plca- 
ſure — but haſten, Madam, the mar- 
riage ceremony, and let me not reflect 
on what I have conſented to.“ 

My mother looked delighted, and 
rang her bell ; ſhe ordered an atten- 
dant to deſire the Duke De Clarence 
and the Marquis De Lauſanne to en- 


ter : they obeyed the ſummons, and 


on my mother's telling my father zhat 
T was once again their child; he caught 
me in his arms, and poured forth a 
thouſand thanks for my having done 
what duty required of me. 

As for the Marquis — his raptures 


are 
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are not to be deſcribed ; he ſaid many 


gallant things, and endeavoured to 


convince me by his eyes, that his 
heart felt more than his tongue could 


utter. I ſtrove to appear ſatisfied, — 
nay, pleaſed with theſe expreſſions — 
but, ah, my God! — What were the 
pangs my ſoul endured at the time! 


I perceived, my dear Maria, that 
my fate was determined — I therefore 


put a conſtraint upon thoſe regrets 
which very often had nearly eſcaped 
me. TI ſhall become the wife of Lau- 
ſanne— that is inevitable: — my duty 
will ſoon oblige me to receive him with 

cheerfulneſs, and a look of pleaſure, 
That thought occurred to me fre- 
quently during the evening -] there- 
fore 
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fore tried to appear complaiſant to 
him from voluntary motives, before 
he ſhould reflect that the marriage 
ceremony alone entitled him to ſuch 
behaviour — what it coſt me, I will 
not ſay — but I liſtened to his love 
I received his preſents — and I ſuf- 
fered him to tie around my neck 
his picture. 

Oh, Luzy— Luzy ! — thy charm- 
ing image ! — but I will be myſelf — 
I will be boldly wretched — I will 
allow him to ſuſpe& me of incon- 
ſtancy — of having betrayed him to 
his rival — of having preferred an ad- 
ditional few thouſands, to a compe- 
tency with him. — Ah, he will re- 
nounce me for ever | — he will abhor 

Vor. I. 8 my 
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my very idea — all this for duty! 

I threw myſelf on my bed for a 
few moments I endeavoured to com- 
poſe my mind — it would not do — 
and I have again reſumed my pen. 

Tell me, Maria — of what nature 
Lauſanne's heart muſt be formed, to 
receive the hand of a woman whole 
affections he knows have been long 
engaged to another? — How can he 
condeſcend to be obliged to her duty, 
when he is convinced it is Vat alone 
that can influence her kindneſs to- 
wards him. 

It I miſtake not, Lauſanne is im- 
perious — incelicate— and his liber- 
tine principles are not the only bad 


ones I ſhall have to contend with. 
Ob, 
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Oh, friend ! — what a man have I 
loſt ! — how wretched is my deſtiny! 
but of that no more — I have pro- 
miſed to meet the hour from whence 


my miſery will take its date — with 


calmneſs. Heaven grant, Maria, I 


may have fortitude ſufficient to keep 
that promiſe ! 
My mind is exceedingly diſturbed— 
I hear ſtrange noiſes ] thought the 
groans of a dying perſon ſounded un- 
der my window the weakneſs of my 
ſpirits expoſe me to alarms.—-I will fay 
my prayers—lI will beg of God to calm 
this tumult in his ſervant's boſom. 
My Maria! — what—whom have I 
ſeen Ihe is ſtill before me—ah, it was 
but a dream !—why do I tremble thus? 
C 2 yet 
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yet I ſpoke to him am ſure I ſpoke 
to him Good heavens why this ter- 
ror! — Was it not Luzy I ſaw — and 
would Luzy hurt his Victoria? Ah, 
never? 
Maria — I left thee to pray — 
T had no ſooner finiſhed my oriſons, 
than an inclination to ſleep came over 
my ſwoln eyes. — I indulged it — 
and for that purpoſe threw myſelf 
upon my bed. I fell afle-p — but, 
oh, my God! what a form preſented 
itſelf to my fancy! — I thought I 
beheld Luzy ſtanding at my bedſide, 
with a poniard in his hand : — he 
opened wide the curtains — he looked 
wiſtiully at me, and pointed towards 
Heaven. 
I called 
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I called to him in the agony of my 
foul — I ſtrove to ſeize his robe — he 
avoided my graſp — he bade me to 
repent—for Ibad ruined bim.“ Your 
perfidy,” continued he, has deprived 
me of happineſs — and thus I avenge 
myſelf.” 


He held the weapon over me as if 
about to ſtrike - I ſcreamed to him to 
ſpare his Victoria, and in puſhing his 
hand violently from me —1T plunged 
the poniard in his heart. 


Ah, my God! — I ſa him fall — 

I heard him groan ! I leaped from my 
bed, and fell beſide him — but he 
turned his dying eyes from me — and 
calling me the deſtroyer of his peace 
C 3 and 
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and life — he fetched a deep ſigh, and 
expired in torture, 

What a cruel phantom ! — I am 
azitated beyond deſcription — my 
knees knock together — my fingers 
refuſe to guide my pen. 

Ah, my friend, the horrid day ap- 
pears that is to behold me the wife 
of Lauſanne ! — it darts upon my 
paper — and the clouds are making 
way for the appearance of the ſun.— 
That ſun! — ah, how ſoon will it 
ſee me, the wretched obje& of my 
own averſion! How ſoon will it ſee 
me, dragged to thoſe marriage rites, 
which I once hoped to ſolemnize 
only with Luzy! — that is all over 
now; — this day yields me up to the 

Marquis 
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Marquis — and from this day, I mult 
endeavour to baniſh even from my 
imagination the figure of Luzy. — 
Too cruel — too difficult tafk ! 

Why are you not with me? — Ah, 
why am I not allowed the conſola- 
tion of pouring my griefs into thy 
ſympathizing boſom :I want a con- 
ſoler — I require the preſence of a 
friend to ſupport me in the moſt cala- 
mitous moment of my life. 

Maria, When you give your hand to 
Lindor, remember not the wedding day 
of Victoria, Marciages are happy 
where hearts are united — mine rebels 
againſt the maſter my parents have 
choſen for it, — and it is therefore 2 
that this day will be a day of woe to 


C 4 your 
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your friend, — I hear my mother's 
voice : — what, up ſo ſoon ? —I muſt 
attend her. Adieu l fear I ſhall never 
ſubſcribe myſelf again your 
VIcTORIA DE CLARENCTZ, 


LETT EX Ul. 


V1cTORIA DE LAus ANNE, 
1 0 
MARIA DE VILLENEAUP, 


Nor Hymen, nor the Graces here preſide, 
Nor Juno to befriend the blooming bride, 

«« But fiends with fun'ral bands the proceſs led, 
And furies waited at the genial bed.“ 


O W, my Maria, it is all over! 
yeſterday I became the wife of 
Lauſanne—and inſtead of feeling thoſe 
ſoft, thoſe tender emotions, which 


would 
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would have poſſeſſed me had I loved 
the Marquis — my boſom was a chaos 
of horror, confuſion, and deſpair. 

At ten o'clock in the morning I was 
dreſſed by the hands of my mother and 
my women for the appearance at cha- 
pel, where the ceremony of making 
me miſerable was to be performed. 

I did not ſhed one tear during the bu- 
ſineſs of the toilette — but I was ex- 
tremely ill — I could hardly ſtand 
I could with infinite difficulty keep 
my head from falling on my bo- 
ſom — I felt as if the whole world 
had abandoned me to deſtruction, and 
that my fond mother was the firſt 
to condemn her child to ruin. 


They adorned my hair with flowers, 
C 5 they 
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they braided it with ſtrings of pearl: 
they put upon me an artois robe of 
ſattin.—My mother claſped it with 
her own hands — my women praiſed 
my figure — my mother told me I 
never looked fo handſome, — I was 
filent — I was very fad — ray heart 
was burſting. 

When I was almoſt drefled, my 
mother looked at her watch ;—a por- 
trait of her friend Luzy, which he 
had preſented her with, and which 
ſhe always wore on its chain, ſtruck 
my wretched eyes. 

My ſoul ſeemed to die within me, 
my lips denied their ſupport, and I 
fainted in the arms of Nannette, — I 
will be leſs prolix, my Maria. 

After 
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After ſome pains I was brought a- 
gain to life: the hour was arrived 
which were to carry as to chapel. The 
carriages were in readineſs— the Mar- 
quis came vp to advertiſe us of his be- 
ing all impatience, and that they wait= 
ed to convey us to the ſacred temple. 

As ſoon as he beheld me, he knelt 
and preſſed my hand to his lips —I 
made him a reſpectful — but a diſtant 
curtſey — he threw his arms round 
my waiſt; and whiſperingly reproached 
me with my coldneſs. — I anſwered 
not — I hardly regarded what he had 
{aid — my thoughts were fixed on a 
far different —and, alas!—a far diſtant 
object. 

Pardon me, Maria! — I will en- 
deavour to check that idea, 
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We were conducted to the ſaloon, 
where my father and all the company 
were ſeated. 

As ſoon as I appeared; my father 
approached me with a joyful counte- 
nance, and a lively ſtep; he opened 
his arms to receive me, I threw myſelf 
into them, and ſunk upon his ſhoulder 
in a flood of tears: he kiſſed my cheek 
with fondneſs — he called me by a 
thouſand tender names — then pre- 
ſenting me to each of my relations and 
| thoſe of Lauſanne's who were preſent, 
he put my hand into the Marquis's, 
and blefſed us audibly. 

Lauſanne I believe appeared hand- 
ſome and graceful to every eye but 
mine — his raptures were delicate and 

lively 
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lively — and had my heart acknow- 
ledged him with pleaſure, I might in 
thoſe moments have thought him 
charming. 

We ſoon after repaired to the cha- 
pel ; — my good father Francis pro- 
nounced the nuptial benediction — he 
ſeemed to regard me with an eye of 
tearful compaſſion — (for the humane 


and pious man knows full well the 


ſituation of his penitent's heart) he ut- 


tered each prayer pertaining to the 
duties of matrimony, in a clear arti- 
culate voice, and with the mcſt ſolemn 
devotion. | 

The Marquis appeared gay, galuit, 
and happy: my father and u er 
looked chearful and ſatisfied. As for 
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my part — on ſtanding up before the 
altar, my terrors are not to be de- 
ſcribed — a faintneſs ſeized my heart 
— my eyes grew dim — and I was 
obliged to lean on my mother's arm to 
ſupport me from falling during the ce- 
remony. 

When it was finiſhed — I involun- 
tarily claſped my hands with fervour, 
and, looking up towards heaven, I ex- 
claimed, Ah, bleſſed God! — it is 
indeed no done beyond redemption !”' 
I was not myſelf at the inſtant, my 
dear Maria ; my brain ſeemed to turn 
round — I was ſenſible of nothing but 
my miſery, and forgot where I was, 
or who wzre preſent. 

To prevent me from ſaying more, 

the 
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the Marquis embraced me, and thank - 
ed heaven in a gay manner Hat it was 
indeed over, and that J was irrevo- 
cably his. This brought me to my- 
ſelf — I bluſhed for my imprudence, 
and ſighed inwardly for my inſenſi- 
bility. 

The day was ſpent in feſtivity by 
all but me - I ſtrove to conceal my 
melancholy— but, alas! I ſucceeded 
not—and, ah! that I could draw the 
dark veil of oblivion over that day for 
ever ! 

I can tell you no more, my Maria— 
only this—that I am at preſent un- 
happy—but I will endeavour to make 
up my mind to be as contented as I 
can, by acting through lite with duty 

and 
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and obedience.: my conſcience at leaſt 
will never add a ſting to thoſe painful 
reflections, which muſt at times ob- 
trude; and if I am deſtined to be al- 
ways miſerable, the remembrance of 
my having conformed to the wiſhes of 
my parents, will in ſome meaſure ſuſ- 
tain me from ſinking under calamity. 

Adieu, my Maria! I hope to have 
better accounts of the health of your 
mother: tell her, her child Victo- 
ria kiſſes, in idea, thoſe loved hands, 
which have ſo often ſupported her in 
her infancy: 

To the Comteſſe De Villeneauf, do 
I owe many of the happieſt hours of 
my life; and for this valuable relation, 
and adopted parent, do I profeſs the 
moſt entire reſpect and affection. 
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Tell her ſo, my Maria—and do you 
be aſſured, my more than ſiſter, my 
ever kind and deareſt friend, that, in 


all ſituations, I ſhall never ceaſe to be, 


Moſt fincerely yours, 


VICTORIA DEB LAUSANNE. 


LEALTER IV 
The Marquiſe ve Lavsanne, 
T 0 
Monſieur DR MonTviLLe, 


HE is mine Montville;—the fineſt 
woman in France is mine !—Long 
have I loved—but now, how long I 
may love her, is the queſtion.—Yet, 
hang it—ſhe has beauty and accom- 
pliſnments 
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pliſhments ſufficient to make her ever 
new—ever intereſting ;——but, ah, 
Montville! — ſhe returns not my 
paſſion with the ardour Lauſanne has 
a right to expect. 

She is gloomy — {ad — ſubmiſſive 
and gentleneſs itſelf— but thoſe ſmiles 
—thoſe laughing graces which once 
adorned her lips, are fed — they fled 
—yes, my friend, they fled with the 
handſome — blocming — ſeducing 
Luzy! ah, I was determined he 
ſhould not bear away the prize ! The 
Dake De Clarence's daughter with fo 
much beauty — ſo much wit — and 
ſuch a fortune, was a match fit only 
for Lauſanne — and he has got her. 

What right had that proud rival to 


contend 
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contend for her divine perſon ? — for 
Victoria De Clarence ! — his family, 
you will fay, is as good as mine; his 
figure perhaps — ſomething better— 
his addreſs excellent — his accom- 
pliſhments — well, well! — we will 
not talk of his accompliſhments — 
but his fortune, that's the thing — his 
fortune is not equal to Lauſanne's; no, 
he could neveradorn my Victoria with 
the magnificence that will appear to 
her in all my preſents, 

I long to ſhew her at Paris — at 
Verſailles as the Marchioneſs De Lau- 
ſanne: how ſhall I be envied! — Ah, 
Montville ! I talk like an enraptured 
lover; Colombe's voice has at preſent 
no charms for me nor has Du The's 
grace or figure. I verily believe I 
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could both hear and behold thein 
without emotion; —yet I own I can- 
not ſtay much longer in the country— 
Paris is more agreeable ! — beſides—1 
want to try whether the amuſements— 
the admiration — the flattery my wife 
will receive there may not inſpire her 
with- a little gaiety. 

Faith ſhe is at preſent a charming 
creature! — but rather too much in 
the penſeroſa ſtyle for me. 

How does the pretty Madame La 
Bert do ? — that woman, with a little 
of Victoria's gravity, would be 7ou- 
chante and Victoria with a tolerable 
ſhare of her vivacity would be irreſiſtable. 

Farewell! expect me ſoon in town, and 
believe me to be in the mean while, 


Yours, DE LAus ANNE. 


_ > 
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THAT TER YF, 


VicTORIA DE LAUSANNE, 
T O 


MARIA DE VILLENEAUEF, 


A H, my Maria! I have left the 
caſtle De Clarence — I have bid 
adicu to its woods — its dear romantic 
groves — where I have wandered fo 


often with — pray excuſe my weak- 


neſs --- I will mention him no more. 


The Marquis talked ſome time of 
taking me to his hotel in Paris ; but 
my father and mother's entreaties in- 


duced him to remain until this laſt 


week at Clarence. Three days ago he 


ſeemed 


46 Turk HERMIT or THE ROCK. 


ſeemed impatient to be gone, and he 
deſired me to prepare to accompany 
him to Paris. 

I obeyed with a heavy heart -I took 
a pathetic leave of every object that 
inhabited a ſpot ſo dear to me, as is 
Clarence. I embraced my mother, my 
father, in a fit of anguiſh, and threw 
myſelf into the carriage that waited to 
convey me from them. Lauſanne 
ſtepped in after me — we drove from 
the gates — a deep filence enſued. 

At length I began to recolle& 
whoſe preſence I was in, and turning 
to the Marquis, Iaſked him ſome queſ- 
tions concerning the roads of Italy, 
which he had lately travelled. --I was 
not anſwered, Maria — I ventured to 

look 
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look up in his face — my God ! — I 
never ſaw ſo deformed a countenance 
—his cheeks glowed with the ſuppreſ- 
ſion of his reſentment — his eyes were 
ſullenly half cloſed-—he bit his lips 
and every feature appeared convull-d. 

I was ſhocked -— I will own to you 
I was terrified. I knew not what ailed 
him — and fearing that he was not 
well, I put my hand upon his arm, 
and enquired where was his pain ? 

Would you believe that this obſe- 
quious lover — threw from him with 
violence my hand, and anſwered, bat 
1 was his pain? 

Ah, can I tell you what I enCared 
at that minute!—no, it is impoſſible ! 
— This was the firſt time I had been 

uſed 
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uſed harſhly by any one but my father 
—and as I loved my father, I could 
more eaſily reconcile myſelf to his 
will : — But here! — yet I muſt for- 
bear to declare my hatred to a man, 
whom it is my duty to reſpect. 

You, Maria, who know the timid 
nature of my temper, will ſuppoſe, 
that I burſt into a flood of tears on re- 
ceiving ſo unkind a repulſe ; — but 
there you wil! miſtake ; my foul was 
tortured it is true but my pride pre- 
vented my teſtifying it by tears; — I 
ſighed indeed from the inmc it receſſes 
of my heart, though I uttered not a 
ſyllable — not one reproach. 

The Marquis turned his eyes to- 


- wards me ſome minutes after —he be- 
held 
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held me an image of patience—of hu- 
mility—he was touched with remorſe 
—he ſighed — he attempted ſoon to 
ſeize that hand, he had ſo lately caſt 
off with diſdain — but it was now my 
turn to convince him that I had feel- 
ing; and I coldly endeavoured to 
diſengage it from him, 
He threw his arms round me as I 
ſat. “ You are offended my ſweet 
love! — I entreat your pardon — but 
your tears at leaving your father's houſe 
(or rather at coming with me) ſhocked 
nd grieved me — I reſented it too 
harſhly but come! — you will con- 
| feſs I had reaſon.” 
My anſwer was very full, and very 
cool. ] hinted that my marriage vow 
er. D of 
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of obedience would, I believed, be 
often tried by him: that as long as I 
could oblige him I would do it ; but 
that if he ſuppoſed I could appear in- 
difterent at meeting with, or parting 
from my parents merely to gratify a 
caprice of his, I would not—nay—1 
could not promiſe him obedience there, 
I added, that my ſenſibility had ever 
been my greateſt misfortune, but 1 
hoped it was ſo directed, as never to 
become to me a reproach. 

The Marquis looked ſneeringly at 
me, and pronounced half articulately 
— half not, the name of Luzy. I 
pretended to take no notice of this in- 


ſult—and he has been very civil—very 


diſtant Ance. 


Shall 
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Shall I confeſs that I am not ſorry 
for this change in his manner towards 
me—the careſſes of one whom we be- 
hold with diſguſt—but where does 


my pen carry me?—oh, rub out that 


| ſentence from your memory! — I 


would now do it from the paper — 
but you have charged me to let the 


lips of my heart appear to you, as they 


are made, — Well then, it ſhall go — 
but you muſt inſtruct me how to 
command my feelings, even when I 
am ſpeaking to a friend, 

I am going this evening to the 


Italian comedy. My good friend 


Julia de Sanſcerre is now in Paris, 
and is to be one of the party. Adieu, 
my Maria! 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE. 
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VicToRIA DE LAUSANNE, 
T 0 
MARIA DE VILLENEAVUE. 


Y life is at preſent a continual 

round of diſſipation; and with- 
out enjoying any of the pleaſures 
which my huſband gives into with 
avidity, I am obliged to go through 
them all at the expence of health — 
reſt and peace. 

What a misfortune it is, my dear 
Maria, to be neceſſitated to live with 
a perſon whoſe turn of mind — whoſe 
temper—whole delights are ſo widely 


different ! Our houſe is crouded with 


the very beſt company in Paris it 1s 
true; but to have it always crouded, 
is 
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is terrible! The Duke de Maurice is 
my ſhadow—he haunts me eternally. 

I am thought, it ſeems, a beauty; 
and on that account I hear nothing but 
flattery. Can they ſuppoſe, my Maria, 
that a pretty face — that an elegant 
perſon, can only belong to a fool? —If 
fo, I am treated as I ought to be :— 
but if otherwiſe, why am I not ſpoken 
to in a ſtyle that my education would 
inſtruct me to enjoy ? I am heartily 
ſick of Paris, and all I have ſcen in it. 
Would I could bury myſelf in ſome re- 
mote corner of France, “ Forgetting 
and forgotten!“ 

There is a Madame La Bert here, 
who is handſome, witty, and much ad- 
mired. She has nothing that can re- 
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commend her in my eyes, Her wit :: 
too groſs for a delicate ear, and her vi- 
vacity borders on aſſurance. The Mar- 
quis is quite her ceciſbeo, and the ſeems 
to enjoy his aſſiduities. — To be plain 
with you, my dear Maria, I ſhould 
be uneaſy about their intimacy did I 
love the Marquis. As it is — I can 
conſole myſelf but too cafily. — I ſay 
but — becauſe, what I feel for him, 
is not the affection I ſhould feel for a a 
huſband. 

The other night at a ball given by 
the Duke De Maurice, after having 
danced ſome Engliſh dances, I found 
the room too warm; and taking Julia 
De Sanſcerre by the arm, we walked 
into an apartment which appeared 


cooler 
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cooler than the reſt, from having, as 
we thought, no perſons in it. 

We had not advanced many ſteps 
when I heard a female voice ſay, Ah, 
Marquis ! — ſhould you ever give me 
reaſon to doubt your fidelity! — 

« Fear nothing,” returned a man in 
well known accents, ** you have 
charms ſufficient to attach me to you 
for ever.“ 

We proceeded quite into the room 
ſoon after this ſpeech, and I beheld 
the Marquis De Lauſanne, ſeated by 
the handſome La Bert, with one of her 
hands preſſed to his lips, whilſt his 
arm encircled her waiſt as the fat. 

1 ſtarted on perceiving really that 
theſe lovers were two I had reaſon to 
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know fo well, but we retreated from 
the ſcene, faſter than we had ap- 
proached it: their conſuſion was ma- 
nifeſt, and 1 left them to recover of it, 
in whatever way they thought proper, 

Julia de Sanſcerre ſeemed more 
ſhocked than myſelf. My Victoria, 
cried ſhe, preſſing my hand, “ that 
woman will be the ruin of your hus- 
band, if reaſon comes not to his aid.” 
I anſwered not. Ah!” added my 
good friend, the Duke de Clarence 
has thrown away a pearl of incſtima- 
ble worth.” — Julia applied her hand 
to her eyes. 

As for my part, my affliction was 
more intolerable when I gave him my 
hand, and found him an enraptured 


lover, 
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lover. I lamented now the badneſs of 
his morals—but indeed, my dear Ma- 
ria, Madame La Bert I forgave with 
great cordiality. 

A mortification worſe than this I 
endured ſoon after. The Duke de 
Maurice, Comte de Parte, the Cheva- 
lier de Mondonoir, Monſieur de Mont- 
ville, Julia de Sanſcerre, two other la- 
dies and myſelf, were ſtanding up to 
dance, when a buz about the room of 
* how handſome he is! how elegant! 
what a man!“ reached our ears — and 
curioſity ſuſpended for a while our de- 
fire-to begin the dance: it was how- 
ever ungratified till we finiſhed; when 
I law the Marquis de Palmene, intro- 
duce to the Duke de Maurice, the 

D 5 hand- 
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handſome Comte de Solignac ; whom 
you may remember to have been Luzy 's 
boſom friend. 

He had juſt left Italy, and parted 
with this friend. He arrived in Parts 
that morning, and the Marquis de 
Palmene brought him with him tothis 
ball given by the moſt magnificent and 
elegant man in Paris. I ſtood near the 
Duke as he advanced. 

Ah, my God! — when I beheld 
the Comte de Solignac — what did ! 
ot feel! ſhame — confuſion — hor- 
ror! — he looked at me — our eyes 
met — I threw mine down as con- 
ſcious of guilt : he ſhortly after came 
up to me. 


„Well, charming Victoria!“ cried 
he, 
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he, „I congratulate you on your 
nuptials — I heard of them but this 
morning — the news had not arrived 
[3 in Italy when I left it: alas! — I 
> wiſh it had — I have an unfortunate 
friend there, madam, who will ſtand 
in need of ſome conſolation when he 
hears it.“ 

During this ſpeech I had not cou- 
rage to look at Solignac — my eyes 
were fixed on the ground, and tears fell 


| from them in abundance. The Comte 
ſeemed almoſt as much affected as 
myſelf. He took my hand — he 
drew me apart from the reſt of the 
company. 

«© How comes it, fair Victoria, 


that thoſe vows which you made to 
| D 6 my 
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my friend Luzy, and which were re- 
giſtered in heaven, have been broken 
through by you with contempt — 
and ſcattered to the winds ? Ah, wo- 
man, woman !” added the gentle So- 
lignac, „who can fathom the depth 
of thy diſimulation—-of thy profound 
art! who could ſuppoſe that, in this 
too beauteous form, a ſalſe — nay ! — 1 
cruel heart was depoſited ! I am per- 
haps too warm | — but when I re- 
fict upon the worth — the injure! 
worth of my Luzy — I cannot pro- 
miſe to ſpeak to you in the language 
of ſoftneſs.“ 

« My lord,” cried I, hurt at what 

he had ſaid, and covered with confu- 


fion, ©* blame me not too raſhly — to- 


NICZTOW 
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morrow you ſhall receive a letter from 
me — my unhappy fate ſhall there be 
told — ſhall be explained too juſtly !— 
Retire, my Lord my emotion is ob- 
ſerved — think better of me — and ah, 
remember, — I have a father whole. 
commands are abſolute, 

This, my Maria, I thought I owed 
to the rectitude of my own heart to 
my long and fincere friendſhip for So- 
lignac: I knew him before I had ever 
ſeen Luzy—and Luzy's intimacy with 
him did not abate the ardour of my e- 
iteem for Solignac.— Oh! when I look 
back——pardon me I will not for- 
get that I am the wife of Lauſanne. 

After ſpeaking to the Comte, I re- 
tired from the ball. My agitations were 


violent; 
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violent; my ſoul ſeemed oppreſſed with 
a weight of woe -I threw myſelt into 
my carriage, and was brought home 
more dead than alive, 

Nannette, as ſhe undreſſed me, 
often wiped away my tears, and the 
poor creature could ſcarcely reſtrain her 
ſobs: at that time I was almoſt inſen- 
fible of my fituation — but reflection 
has ſince painted it to me in its true 
colours. 

What could Nannette have ſup- 
poſed ! — but no matter - Nannette, I 
fear, gueſſes too truly the cauſe of all 
my griefs. 

As ſoon as J had diſmiſſed my wo- 
man, I retired to my cloſet; and there 
penned the following billet. 


To 
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e 


To the Comte DE SoLIGNAc. 


WHAT can I ſay, my Lord, in 
extenuation of a ſubject, that has 
been the cauſe of all my ſorrows, 
without acting inconſiſtently with 
that duty, to which I have ſo largely 
ſacrificed ? 

My father — my huſband — how 
will they appear to the amiable So- 
lignac, if the daughter — the wife ac- 
cuſes them of cruelty and indelicacy ? 

An, my Lord! — that heaven 
which bore witneſs to the vows I 
made Luzy, can juſtify me from 
the charge of falſeneſs or diſſi- 
mulation — thoſe vows are ſtill in- 


violated 
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violated by my heart — but my filia! 
— my trembling obedience ſubmitte! 
to the harſh commands of a parent — | 
and I was dragged an unwilling victim 
to the altar with Lauſanne, 


What remains more for me to ſay : 


—nothing—but to aſſure you, that tho 
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my heart rebels againſt this tyranny — 
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my duty to the Marquis — the virtue | 
of my foul will forbid me to behold 


again a man whom I know to be tco 
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amiable — too eloquent for the repoſe 


as -— 
= —_— 
* 4 47» 


of that peace, which my innocence 
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alone can now enſure me. 
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To God — and to you my friend, 
I hope I ſhall ſtand acquitted for my 
marriage with the Marquis — and my 
determination never to ſee Luzy 
mote, Alas, 
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Alas, poor Luzy! — my heart 
bleeds for the pangs thou wilt endure, 
when thou heareſt that Victoria has 
betrayed thee to thy rival ! 

Ah, my Lord, could I add thoſe 
pangs to the ſuſterings that already core 
rode my buſom — Luzy ſhould not 
even ſigh at my remembrance, 

Adieu, amiable, generous Solignac 
be ever aſſured of my friendſhip. 

After I had ſealed it I became 
more compoſed — I had indeed on- 
ed to him, that the Marquis was not 
the object of my choice; but I had 
{worn to reſpect him as my huſband 
— to preſerve towards him my ſide- 
lity ; that thought gave me comfort, 


and I went to bed with more content 


than 
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than I had done for many nights. The 
next morning I diſpatched Nannette 
with it to the Comte, and ſhe brought 
me back theſe lines: 


. S--G 


© TOO amiable — too unfor- 
. tunate Victoria — I feel your ſuffer- 
ings, I applaud your virtue ! Solignac 
weeps over your affliction, and in that 
one word, comprehends the everlaſt- 
ing deſpair of his friend. I will leave 
Paris — it is become odious to me. I 
can hear of nothing but the name of 
Lauſanne, inſtead of that of Clarence. 
You are the admiration — the envy of 
this city. 

Beware of the duke de Maurice ! 

I am, 


Ds SoLIGNnaAc.” 
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« Beware of the Duke de Maurice!” 
repeated I to myſelf— yes, my good 
friend, I will beware of his art—of his 
flattery. 

At that moment, the Marquis 
entered my dreſſing room: I bluſhed 
at his appearance, for I {till held So- 
lignac's letter in my hand. 

The Marquis is a polite man, and 
a faſhionable huſband — he enquired 
gallantly about my health, and hoped 
all the billetdoux I received were dic- 
tated with that elegancy my beauty 
had a right to command, I put the 
letter in my pocket, and aſſured him, 
I neither received, or wiſhed to receive 
a billetdoux, 

He ſmiled, and tapping my cheek, 
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exclaimed, ©** What! — not from the 
Duke de Maurice?” 

I burſt into tears—the mention cf 
his name now alarmed me. 

Ah, my Lord!” cricd I, ** I do 
not like the Duke — I deteſt Paris — 
ſuffer me to retire for a little while to 
your ſcat at Lauſanne.” 

The Marquis hummed a tune— 
pauſed—then looking at me ſeriouſly, 
he exclaimed, ** Why, madam, you 
are at liberty to go where you pleale— 
I do not find it convenient myſelf to 
leave Paris — but that I am ſure will 
be no objection to your doing fo. 
Adieu, my timid — pretty — prudent 
Marchioneſs — take care that the fight 
of a billetdoux does not throw you 


into an irrecoverable fit!“ 
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The Marquis I:ft me in a ſtate 
of mind in a diſpoſition of ſoul my 
pen would not, if it could, deſoribe. 

Farewell, I am ſummoned to re— 
ceive the company who are to cele- 
brate in a ball here, this night, the 
birth day of the huſband of your 
friend. 

Ah unhappy day ! what did it not 
portend to the deſtiny of your 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE. 
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Tre ComTtE DE Luz x, 
IS” 
Tax CourE DE SOLIGNAC. 
1 * little to ſay to you my 


friend — I have nothing more to 
do 
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do with the world. Victoria De Cla- 
rence is married — my father laſt 
night breathed his laſt — there is no 
other circumſtance that can affect me! 

I ſhall call on you at Paris to take 
of you an embrace, that ſhall never 
more be repeated. I am unfit for ſo- 
cicty — my foul 1s torn with a thou- 
ſand conflicting paſſions — I am 
wilder than madneſs itſelf — I am 
Hercer than a ſavage! grief harmonizes 
not my mind —it is all tumult — 
diſcord — and deſpair ! 

Oh Victoria! my ſoft, my gen- 
tle miſtreſs ! — but I forget my in- 
juries. 

Solignac I am coming — meet 
me at Palmene's, I ſhall enter Paris 

without 
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without attendants — without parade. 
One day — one night will I give to 
friendſhip — and then forget that 
ſuch a wretch exiſts as 

Luzy. 


LEE 1 ERVIN. 


VicToRIA DE LLAUSANN E, 
T O 


MARIA DE VILLENEAUF. 


M Y name is the general topic of 
Paris, and with it is joined that 

of the Duke De Maurice. My huſ- 
band ſees his attention — his aſſiduity 
to me — he encourages them by tel- 
ling 
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ling the Duke in a half laughing ſtrain, 


that perſeverance alone can conquer my 
heart he inſults me after, in a whiſ< 
per by prophecying his ſucceſs. 

Can a man be ſo loſt to all ſenti- 
ment ? — nay, — can he be ſo regard- 
leſs of his own honor, as to ſuffer cloſe 
ſiege to be made to his wife's virtue? 
'tis horrible ! I treat the Duke with 
a degree of coldneſs and reſerve, which 
awes him into reſpect and the Mar- 
quis with an air of contempt which 
his folly and his immoral character in- 
ſpire. 

Ah, my Maria, can J help it? — It 
is in vain that I have ſhewn Lauſanne 


proofs of my obedience — it is in vain 


my having ſcemed to regard him as my 
Lord 
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Lord and buſband! Lauſanne is weak 
— is conceited — is wicked : the af- 
fection of a virtuous woman has no 
charms for him; I am negleQed 
whole weeks for a ſet of wretches, 
whoſe very names carry with them 
an idea of infamy. His health —his 
fortune are yielded up to them, and 
he never returns to me, but to en- 
Joy, at the expence of my peace, 
a conſtant round of company and diſ- 
ſipation at his own houſe. 

At a ſuperb ſupper given laſt 
night by Julia De Sanſcerre, the 
Duke De Maurice placed himſelf on 
one fide of me; and the elegant 
Marquis De Palmene on the other. 


The Duke endeavoured to gain 
Vol. I. E my 
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my attention by the moſt refined gal- 
lantry. The Marquis indeed poſ- 
ſeſſed it, becauſe I knew his flattery 
was merely aſſumed to prevent the 
dangerous Maurice from having op- 
portunities of forwarding his ſuit. 

The Duke looked chagrined at 
my preference of the Marquis — Pal- 
mene regarded it not, but ſeemed to 
encreaſe in politeneſs, in wit, and 
pleaſure. | 

«*« You are a happy man, Palmene!” 
cried the jealous Maurice, on ſeeing 
him faſten my bracelet which had 
ſlipped. 

And I am not inſenſible to my 
happineſs, my Lord,” replied the gal- 


lant Palmene, and carried my hand 
to his lips, The 
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; The Duke aroſe —he was violently 
© agitated—he walked from me to con- 
ceal his reſentment—but returned ſoon 
with a more placid countenance, 
' He propoſed vingt-un, I con- 
| ſented to make one, in order to en- 
. gage him at cards, and to prevent 
his tormenting me with a converſation 
in itſelf too particular, and too gallant 
for a virtuous married woman to at- 
tend to, without an infringement on 
that line of delicacy which I have 
lain down as a rule of my conduct. 


We played — the party was large 

I won at the beginning, but I got up 

© avery conſiderable loſer. I loſt to two 
Engliſh noblemen, (ſtrangers to me, 
whom I had never before ſeen) fifty 
E 2 Louis 
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Lonis—I had not ſo much about me. 
The Duke offered his purſe—I would 
not accept of it. 7 

% My Lord,” ſaid I to one of 
thoſe gentlemen, * you do not leave 
Paris before to-morrow morning, I 
hope!” He afſured me that he ſboull 
not; — but were he to do ſo, it would 
be of no conſequence—when he returned, 
he would remember that the Marchi- 
oneſs De Lauſanne was his debtor, 
and he would do himſelf the honour 1 
remind her of it in perſon. 


I thanked him, but ſeeing at that Þ 


moment the Marquis De Palmene, 
who approached and offered me the 
ſum, I accepted it, and diſcharged 


theſe debts of honour, 
The 
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| | The Duke ſeemed vexed—he look- 
> ed ſternly at Palmene — and viewed 
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me with an air of indignation : he drew 
near, and whiſpered, © You have ſuf- 


loſt in my opinion. If you prefer 
that odious figure, have delicacy ſuffi- 
cient to keep your taſteleſs amour a 
ſecret from the world. A lover's 


| fered, Madam, in my eſteem—you are 
| 
| 
1 


purſe you can uſe freely — that of a 
friend's you diſdain.” 

He pauſed for want of breath — 
his paſſion deprived him of it. I 
aſſumed an air of chilling haughtineſs 
l aroſe from my ſeat — I turned 
full upon him — and with a look of 
mingled indignation and contempt ex- 
claimed, Pray, my Lord, how long 
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is it ſince your grace has taken into 
your hands the reins of my govern- 
ment ? —[ like no man as a lover 
but my huſband — you leaſt of all.” 


I turned away. — My air — my 


manner froze him. He was ſtruck 
into ſilence.— He threw himſelf on a 
ſofa that was near—while I ſlipped 
-out of the room, and ſtepping into my 
carriage, I got home without enduring 
more either from his officious gallan- 
try, or from his inſulting jealouſy. 
He has been twice here this morn- 
ing — I have excuſed myſelf from 
ſeeing him. He is of all men the 
moſt dangerous—el{e why Solignac's 


caution! It has given me an averſion 


to the Duke that is perhaps unjuſt— | 


yet 
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yet it is ſafe, and I do not reaſon 
againſt it. 

The Comte De Solignac, I find, 
has not left Paris—he came hither 
juſt now with Julia De Sanſcerre, 
who has preſſed me to go with her 
to-morrow to her Chateau, which is 
fifteen miles from this city. Iam to 
ſpend with her a few days that are, 
ſhe ſays, to be dedicated to friendſhip 
alone, 

From the buſtle of Paris, my 
dear,” faid ſhe, preſſing my hand, 
„you will have leiſure to recover 
thoſe charming looks, which care and 
fatigue have caſt a cloud over.” 


Julia viewed me at that moment 


with eyes of compaſſion, My huſ- 
E 4 band's 
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band's libertine life is well known, 
and ſhe pities me ſincerely. I pro- 


miſled to go with her. Solignac is to 
be with us. 
My huſband left Paris ſome days 


ago with Madame La Bert, and many 
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others — they are gone on a party f 
pleaſure. 
Poor Madame La Bert —if ſhe de- 
pends upon the fidelity of her lover, 
ſhe will be too credulous; every pretty 
opera ſinger in the metropolis can 
claim a title to his heart, by putting 
on a few of thoſe artful blandiſhments | 
which have often taken in unwary N 
youth. 
Lauſanne is however old enough to 


f 

| 
fee the fallacy of ſuch allurements— Þ £ 
but Y 


Tag HERMIT or TRR ROCK. 81 


but his folly—or his love of the moſt 
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unworthy of our ſex (which you 
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: pleaſe) is too powerful to ſuffer any 
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motive whatever to withdraw him 


from them. 


„ „ el 


He will not return I hope before my 
| viſit to Julia De Sanſcerre has been 
paid. If he ſhould, I ſhall be up- 
braided for being out of the way when 
his company ought to be received. 

I am unhappy, my dear Matia— 
indeed I am! and where is the balm 
that can relieve my diſtempered ſoul ? 


Ah, Luzy, Luzy !—had fate per- 
mitted —— 


* * > 
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You may perceive, Maria, I give into 
amuſements; you mayalſo perceive ] ſuf- 
ter themoſt triflingſubjects to engroſsmy 
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pen. —I fing—I talk—I dance—it is 
all in vain, believe me. 


The image of Luzy is ever preſent 


to my view, 1s ever prefent in my 


heart, —After ſpending nights of the 
utmoſt inquietude—after wandering 
with him in terrific dreams, amidſt 
{ſcenes of blood and horror ariſe— 
I haſten on an undreſs—I fly to chapel 
Il proſtrate myſelf at the foot of the 
ſacred altar entreat for patience, re- 
fignation and fortitude, to overcome a 
paſſion that became criminal when I 
married his rival. 

Ah, my Maria! — does my God 
abandon me ?—elſe, why when I riſe 
from my knees does my heart till 
warmly beat—ſtill heave ſome ſighs 

of 
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of regret for the amiable—the loſt 
Luzy ? 

My loved Luzy—if I may yet dare 
' to call thee ſo—think not too harſhly 
ol me,—Remember, Maria, that you 
have often told me, —“ One act of 
filial obedience was worth more in the 
fight of heaven, than any ſacrifice 
whatever.” 

Behold then—in this one at—I 
immolated that to duty, which was 
dearer to me than life itſelf —I con- 
ſented to reſign Luzy for ever! 

I will write no more till I arrive at 
Julia De Sanſcerre's; my ſpirits are 
fluttered—my fears bode ten thouſand 
evils. The Duke De Maurice perſe- 
cutes me — The Chevalier De Mondo- 
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noir ſends every hour a billetdoux te 
my door. I bewail that I am thought 
handfome—it has been productive of 
the greateſt misfortunes of my life. 
Ah, my Maria! I have a ſtrange 
ſcene to unfold—my hand is unſteady 


—my heart is burſting.—I write from 


Julia De Sanſcerre's. 

To what purpoſe, my Maria, are we 
given theſe refined: feelings - theſe de- 
licate organs, but to make us un- 
happy! why did I not behold him, 
whom my ſoul loveth, without agi- 
tation—without ſuch exquiſite emo- 
tions as deprived me of utterance ?— 
Ob, I gave myſelf up to them I- for 
ſome moments permitted my heart to 


forget, that Lauſanne poſſeſſed a fatal 


marriage 
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marriage vow, which was moſt ſo- 
lemny ratified in heaven—and that, 
that vow was made to him by me.— 
But I will explain the matter—you 
are tortured by ſuſpence. 

Julia De Sanſcerre and Solignac 
called for me yeſterday morning before 
ſeven o'clock in her poſt- coach, and 
we ſet off immediately for this elegant 
and beautiful ſpot, which Madame 
De Sanſcerre adorns with every charm 
of nature. | 

Our journey was ſwift, gay, and 
happy. Wearrived about nine o'clock 
at the end.of it, and. the remainder of 
the day was ſpent in a manner the 
moſt agreeable that could be deviſed. 

We read—we walked—we played 


ON 
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on the (ſofteſt inſtruments, and our 
voices aided the harmony of thoſe 
founds, which we drew from our 
lutes. Solignac was quite himſelf, 
and Julia De Sanſcerre loſt not, for one 
moment, her charming and delicate 
vivacity. 

Towards the duſk of the evening, 
ſhe propoſed that we ſhould viſit her 
temple conſecrated to Diana, It is 
ſituated in the thickeſt part of a de- 
lightful wood, about a mile from the 


houſe. Its ſtructure without is mag- 
nificent, and it is fitted up with every 


charm of elegant ſimplicity. Upon 
the top glittereda reſplendant creſcent, 
and upon the door were theſe words 
inſcribed ; 

Tra- 
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« Traveller, enter without fear. 


Innocence, Chaſtity and Virtue, 
Here reſide.“ 


We entered — refreſhments were 
prepared — but we ſaw not a ſoul — 
every thing tranſporting — and ſeemed 
to have been executed by ſome in- 
viſible, ſome magical hand. Solignac 
took a German flute that lay near — 
Julia De Sanſcerre accompanied it 
with her voice. The.moon now be- 
gan to afſume its empire over the 
night, and with its clear and ſoft re- 
fulgency darted its rays upon the 
Temple. I was affected - my boſom 


beat with the moſt delightful ſen- 
ſations. 


The 


88 Tur HERMIT or Tae ROCK. 


The beauty of the night — the 
tranquility that reigned throughout — 


but moſt of all, the harmony of the 


founds which Sanſcerre and Solignac 


filled the room with, occaſioned I 
know not what in my ſoul, aid I burſt 
into a flood of tears—Solignac aroſe, 
and took hold of my hand. 

« Charming Victoria,” cried he 
with emotion, your gentle breaſt 
acknowledges the powers of virtuous 
ſenſibility. I have one favour to atk 


of you, which if I thought it were 


incompatible with your delicacy, your 
honour, I would not make.” 

Julia De Sanſcerre, at that inſtant 
wiped away ſome drops that fell from 


her eyes, and bade me be aſſured of 
her 
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her prudence—of her regard for my 
reputation. 

] was alarmed at this ſerious intro- 
duction ] begged of them to ſpeak ; 
and earneſtly enquired what they would 
have me do ? 

„My friend Luzy,” replied Solig- 
nac (I tremble at the name) my 
friend Luzy is about to leave France 
for ever—he is now here—he wiſhes 
to bid you an eternal adieu. He has 
loſt his father ;—he has loſt his Victo- 
ria; — what then has the world in 
ſtore which he can prize! Dejected 
—deſpairing—miſerable—he entreats 
you to admit him once more to- your: 
preſence—to ſuffer him at your feet to 


pour out a prayer for your repoſe. 
| c Vet 
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* Yet—if you confent not—if you 
can doubt of the purity of thoſe ſenti- 
ments which you have known ſo long 
—if you can ſuſpect his honour—he 
will never ſeek this laſt, this poor 
atonement—he will quit France—he 
will leave Julia De Sanſcerre's houſe, 
without daring to intrude into your 
prefence. Luzy, without one ſingle 
comfort—will bury himſelf for ever 
in ſome obſcure corner of the globe— 
far remote from the ſociety of all he 
holds dear.” 

He pauſed; Solignac applied his 
handkerchief to his eyes — he was 
much agitated. Julia De Sanſcerre 
took my hand. 

e Would I, do you think, my Vic- 


toria, 
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toria, ſaid ſhe, make any requeſt to 


you, that could be derogatory to your 
virtue? — God forbid ! — I have ever 
been your friend — nor would I have 
made you this entreaty, but that I have 
beheld the altered unhappy object of 
my pity. He leaves France to mor- 
row — he embarks for Martinico — 
we ſhall never more behold him. 
Refuſe him not the only gleam of con- 
ſolation yet remaining — a laſt figh 
breathed before you — a laſt look to- 
wards the centre of his happineſs.” 

Julia De Sanſcerre wept — I conti- 
nued motionleſs — I was in the moſt 
dreadful perplexity. 

Ah, my friends!“ I at length ex- 
claimed, let not your pity for Luzy 


involve 


— 


— 
— 
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involve me in the fad reflection of 
having acted inconſiſtently with thoſe 
delicate ſentiments which my huſband 
has a right to claim from me. — If I 
behold Luzy—will not ſome rebellious 
wiſhes — will not ſome regrets take 
poſſeſſion of me? Ah!” added I, at 
the ſame time throwing myſelf into 
the arms of Julia, **ſave me from devi- 
ating, even in idea, from the duty of 
my marriage vow.” 

A voice—a well known voice at that 
moment iſſued from a diſtant part of 
the Temple, and pronounced — 

*« Solignac—I charge thee preſs her 
no farther ; — perhaps ſhe is right 
tell her, Luzy will bleſs her to the 
lateſt minute of his life.” 
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I ſtarted from the arms of my friend 
— I claſped my hands together with 
fervor, and fell ſenſeleſs on my knees 
— what become of me for a ſhort 
while I know not — but when I re- 
covered, I found myſelf on a ſofa near 
the window, and my two friends lean- 
ing anxiouſly over me. 

% Fear nothing, Madam,” cried So- 
lagnac, ** you ſhall not be longer per- 
ſecuted. — The poor wretch was de- 
tained by me till this night, in hopes 
of ſeeing you. Forgive therefore his 
preſumption, fince 1 alone was the 
cauſe of it, and forget him for ever, 


who has hopeleſsly aſpired to your 


friendſhip. 
Come, charming Victoria, poſſeſs 
6: yourſelf ; 
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yourſelf: think no more of this inter- 
ruption of our happineſs — Luzy will 
leave — nay, is perhaps gone by this 
time, and your delicate virtue will no 


longer be endangered.” 


«« Cruel Solignac !” exclaimed I 
with heart-rending ſorrow. ** Cruel 
Solignac!“ and my tears told all. 

* Grieve no more, my dear Victo- 
ria,” ſaid Julia; © if you chooſe to bid 
Luzy adieu, he ſhall be ſummoned in- 
ſtantly if you do not—think no more 


of this unlucky ſcheme, and perplex 
yourſelf no further.” 

I pauſed a few moments — I aroſe 
from the ſofa—I walked up and down 
the room in ſome confuſion — at 


length the reflection of the wrongs I F 
had $ 
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had done him, ruſhed at once into my 
mind, and the cruelty of prohibiting 
him this trifling recompence ſhocked 
me. — I endeavoured to prepare my 
ſoul to receive him — I reſolved to be- 


hold him as my friend, and to baniſh 
the idea of lover. 


«© There is nothing more to be 
conſidered, my Lord, the conflict is 
over. 

„Tell your friend, fir, that Jam 
willing to ſee him — that I deſire to 
exculpate that part of my conduct to- 
wards him, which he may ſuppoſe to 
have been injurious. Conſcious of 
my own innocence in aſſenting to this 
interview, I will venture for once to 
act contrary to my opinion.“ 

Solignac 
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Solignac ſtayed only to thank me 
— he was out of the room the in- 
ſtant after. 

And now, my Maria, you will re. 
member thoſe reſolutions I had made, 
— Thoſe reſolutions ! — weak, weak 
ſupports! — they deſerted me at the 
time in which I ſtood moſt in need of 
their aſſiſtance. 

Soon after Solignac's departure from 
the apartment where we were, a ſcene 
drew back, and diſcovered a well il- 
luminated faloon. We walked into 
it, and it cloſed again behind us — ! 
was ſadly fluttered I appeared as if! 


had gone into ſome enchanted caſtle | | 


— the genius of it I knew to be Vit- 
tue — and with her I could not fear: 


how- 
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— however, my ſpirits ſunk, and I 
threw myſelf breathleſs into a chair. 
At length the door opened — So- 
lignac entered —and after him —— 
ah, my God, it was Luzy indeed! — I 
aroſe at their entrance — I involunta- 
rily claſped my hands together — my 
knees trembled—I was ready to faint. 
Luzy approached me with reſpect 
-- he bowed in filence before me, and 
big tears ran down his manly face. 
Julia De Sanſcerre's ſobs were audible, 
and the quitted the room to conquer 
them. The Comte De Solignac re- 


tired to a window with his back turn- 


ed towards us. 


We ſtood up, my Maria — our eyes 


fixed on each other — tears were all 
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the eloquence we uſed — and ſurely 
they told more than language could 
expreſs! After ſome minutes I endea- 
voured to ſpeak. 

My Lord — my Lord,” — cried I 
- I could go no farther — the 


ſound died upon my lips. He threw 
himſelf at my feet. In that one mi- 
nute, my Maria, I forgot my vows at 
the altar — I beheld Luzy as the ob- 
ject of my moſt ardent love — as the 
Lord of all my wiſhes — I ſunk upon 
his boſom in a flood of griet—he claſp- 
ed me in his arms—our ſighs — our 
ſobs — our tears were intermingled. 
At laſt I began to reflect (though in 
the embrace of Luzy) that I owed to 
my huſband a far different conduct — 
h | | that 
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that my duty, my delicacy — ſhould 
forbid: me to indulge Luzy in ſuch 
proofs of tenderneſs. That notion 
ſufficed — I diſengaged myſelf from 
his arms, and ſtrove to aſſume a more 
compoſed, a more determined air. 

Luzy forgot not, for an inſtant, the 
reſpe& due to my character due to my 
virtue—he ſuffered me to quit his em- 
brace—and kiſſed my hand as a proof 
of his obedience. 

% My Lord,” cried I with a voice 
almoſt inarticulate, “you ſee before 
you an unhappy weak woman. — After 
what has paſſed, I need not ſay, that 
you are, and ever will be the object of 
my affection. 


© A father's ſtern commands—a huſ- 
F 2 band's 
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band's rights have rendered this paſſion 
no longer innocent I muſt ſubdue it 
— I muſt reſolve to behold you no 
more, Farewell, too amiable Luzy ! 
—forget — renounce me for ever!” — 
Ile once more threw his arms around 
me. 
«© Renounce you! — exclaimed he, 
e ah, teach me how!” and he preſſed 
me to his boſom. Forget you! — 
May that hour be my laſt! —— No, 
moſt adored Victoria, I will only pro- 
miſe that which I know I can perform 
— I conſent to baniſh mylelf for ever 
from your ſight will that ſatisfy your 
cruelty ?—will that content your inex- 
orable virtue?“ 
I wept—he went on, —— - Every 
moment 
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moment that I ſtay is bliſs—but that 
dreadful one mult arrive at laſt, which 
will ſeparate us for ever II promiſed 
only a few fleeting minutes to trouble 
you will keep to my word—I will 
tcar myſelf from thee.” 

He then preſſed me faſter in his 
arms, — “ ViRoria,” cried he, A- 
dieu!“ — yet ſtill he motioned not to 
depart.,—**One laſt kiſs!” added he— 
and he took a thouſand, 

It was now, my dear Maria, that I 
felt the imprudence of my behaviour 
—] told him that I did ſeverely feel it 
and that his abſence was now abſo- 
jutely neceſſary. —He aroſe — he beg- 
ged me to pardon him—he kneeled a- 


gain, and implored from heaven its 
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choiceſt bleſſings on me. —— 

„Well, Madam,” cried he with a 
tremulous and ſorrowful accent, œyou 
now behold me about to take of you 
an everlaſting adieu. — To-morrow 1 
embark for Martinico — to-morrow, 
dear Victoria“ - and he preſſed my 
hand to his heart — © to- morrowꝭ will 
be the laſt day which will fee me in 
France!“ 

Luzy,” replied I in an agony of 
_ grief, © our cruel fate commands of 
us this ſeparation, I will not diſſuade 
you from your purpoſe, but will en- 
deavour to imitate your virtue. 

Adieu, my beſt, my deareft 
friend!“ and I threw myſelf into his 
arms >. „adieu for ever; Victoria's 

heart 
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heart may break—-but her duty — her 
virtueforbid that ſhe ſhouid complain.” 

After many embraces — after a tor- 
rent of tears — and a tempeſt of ſighs 
— we tore ourſelves from each other. 
—Solignac conducted his friend from 
my ſight—and Madame De Sanſcerre 
haſtened to relieve my anguiſh. 

When I beheld her, I wrung my 
hands in filence —I wept upon her 
bolom.—Julia De Sancerre talked me 
into compoſure — ſhe reaſoned — and 
ſympathized with me by turns. 

Soon after Solignac came back with 
tearful eyes, and informed us that the 
Marquis De Palmene and Luzy 
had ſet off for Bourdeaux that mo- 
ment, from whence Luzy was to 
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embark on the ſtormy ocean. — 

Ah, Heaven—ah, bleſſed God be his 
protection! — what will become of 
me, if through my unhappy fate he 
ſhould be loſt? — ah, horrid idea! — 
cruel ſuggeſtion ! 

And now, my dear Marie, what 
will you think of me? — what will 
you ſay to all this? you will call my 
behaviour weak — you may perhaps 
think me wanting in delicacy — do 
not ſuppoſe the latter — I could nct 
bear that you ſhould hold me defici- 
ent in the greateſt charm of woman. 

Put yourſelf into my ſituation, ima- 
gine that you behold Lindor, a de- 
ſpairing lover, undone by your cruel- 
ty. Vour ſenſible heart would reac! 
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to him a hand of pity — a gleam of 
comfort — ſurely that would not be 
incompatible with innocence | — if it 
is, how loſt is your Victoria ! 

T am ſtill at Julia De Sanſcerre's, 
though every hour I ſtay but en- 


creaſes my affliction. I walk towards 
that fatal Temple, and bchold him, 


in idea, whom my ſoul loveth.—T hear 
his voice in every wind — I hear his 
ſtep in the ruſtling of every leaf — 
this place nouriſhes this deſtructive 
poiſon — I muſt fly from it—yet whi- 
ther ſhall I fly? — ah, my God! is 
it to the houſe of Lauſanne ? 

I am determined to ſet off this night 
for Paris — I have told Julia De San- 
ſcerre of my intention, ſhe and So- 
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lignac will accompany me - they are 
all goodneſs, and kindly bear with my 
unhappy caprices. 

Adieu, my Maria, —I have written 
thee a volune. Do not chide me in 
your next. I am not well—l am not 
proof againſt theſe ills of fortune — 
againſt thy diſpleaſure leaſt of all. 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE. 


LETTER N. 
VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE, 
T 0 
MARIA DE VILLENnEAUP, 
INDOR preſented me with your 
letter yeſterday, my dear Maria. 


All I can fay in anſwer to it is, that 
your 
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your friendſhip is my greateſt bleſ- 
fing, and that your part of a cenſor, 
takes not from you that of indulgence 
and humanity. 

At the moment you point out a fol- 
ly, you ſoften it by your pity ; and 
ſhow, by your judgment, how to rec- 
tify it. I rejoice that I poſſeſs ſuch a 
friend as my Maria, and while heaven 
will ſpare her to me, I cannot be to- 
tally unhappy. | 

When Lindor was preſented to 
me, I was immerſed in a crowd—cour 
houſe was full of company. He ap- 
proached me with all that grace and 
elegance ſo natural to him but what 
was above all, with a look of ſenſibility 
in which I read his pity for your friend. 

F 6. My 
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My affteftion for Lindor, was al- 
ways great — but I thought I never 
loved him more than at that inſtant. 
The Marquis De L. V.— attended 
him to me, and told me in a whilper 
that his friend Lindor, he perceived, 
was too much affected to ſpeak, but 
that in the courſe of the evening, he 
hoped I would give him an opportu- 
nity of ſaying a few words to me. | 
was diſtreſſed myſelf —but with a ncd 
of approbation I ſignified an aſſent to 
do ſo. 

I took care to do as he wiſhed, and, 
in about an hour after his entrance, I 
walked with him into another apart- 
ment, which I thought more private 
than it proved to be, 
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As ſoon as we were alone, the ami- 
able Lindor embraced me, and with- 
out uttering a ſyllable, burſt into 
tears; mine flowed plentifully upon 
his ſhoulder, and fighs of diſtreſs 
broke from my oppreſled heart, 

After a pauſe of ſome moments, he 
told me, in an almoſt inarticulate 
voice, that he had left his Maria well, 
that he had a letter for me, which he 
would not delay to give me—but that 
he was too much overpowered with a 
thouſand conflicting ideas at that 
time, to render his ſtay with me either 
delightful or proper; and preſenting 
me with your letter, he bowed, and 
was about to depart, when I called 
after him to appoint a time for my 

ſeeing 
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| feeing him without interruption.— 

He propoſed the following evening at 
my own houſe — I agreed to it, and 
he took his leave. 

As ſoon as Lindor was gone, I 
threw myſelf into a chair, and without 
breaking the ſeal of your packet, I 
kifſed it with fervor. 

« Dear loved hand!” cried I, as I 
held it to my lips“ thou wilt tell me 
all — thou wilt ſpeak wiſdom to my 
heart—thou only canſt lead me to the 
path of happineſs — thy unerring 
dictates will I follow — thy coura- 
geous precepts learn and practiſe.” 

At theſe words I was about to 
break the ſeal, when I beheld the 
Puke De Maurice before me. He 

viewed 
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viewed me with an eye of levity and 
contempt; his attitude was familiar, 
and the words he dared to pronounce 
were ſtill more ſo. 

« Ah, charming Marchioneſs! — I 


congratulate you on your change of 


diſpoſition. There was a time when 


mountain ſnows were not more cold 
or chaſte—when that fair boſom was 


impregnant to love—and thoſe beau- 


teous lips announced thy cruelties alone. 


© Now it is far otherwiſe — every 


pretty fellow can claim from thee a 


languiſhing ſmile, a tender look — 
but one more happy than the reſt, can 
preſs thee in his arms — can drink thy 
falling tears — can fix an hour to meet 
thee in ſecret — and can preſent you 
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with an amorous billetdoux, to contem- 
plate during the tedious minutes of his 
abſence. — Ah, happy man!“ added 
Maurice, and he fell on one knee be- 
fore me. Ah happy man!” he at- 
tempted to kiſs my hands. I ſtarted 
from my ſeat. 

« My Lord,” cried I, almoſt choaked 
with indignation, ©** how dare you in- 


trude thus upon my ſolitude ! — Iam 


not the guilty wretch thy poiſonous 


breath would taint me with the name 
of. — That man is a near relation — 
that man is a friend whom I eſteem, — 
This letter is from a female—it comes 
from the daughter of the Comteſſe 

De Villeneauf. 
«© Be gone, continued I, looking at 
him 


CT nad 


* 
7 
15 
K 
* 
. 
1 * 
2 
1 
; 


* r " ET 


Tas HERMIT or TRE ROCK. 113 


him with a degree of haughtineſs I 
did not think myſelf poſſeſſed of, be 
gone, my Lord, and never fee me 
more!“ I was about to fly the apart- 
ment but the inſolent wretch caught 
hold of my hand. 

« Conſider, fair Marchioneſs,” cried 
he, “that you are now in my power: 
— I have proofs that would for ever 
blaſt your fame. — You carry on the 
matter bravely. — You are pleaſed to 
call my breath a poiſonous one: — 
take care, lovely ViRoria, that you 
do not find it ſo !—take care that 75¹6 
breath, taints not your fair name | — 
ah, rather let it utter the ſofteſt ac- 
cents of love ! rather let it infuſe into 
thy ſoul a degree of pity for him, 

| who 
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who lives but to adore you — who ex- 
iſts but in the hope, that you will 
not for ever deſpiſe his pation — his 
unſhaken conſtancy !” 

During the latter end of this ſpeech, 
the Duke threw into. his eyes all the 
ſoftneſs of that paſſion, for which he 
pleaded ;, his fine teeth and well turn- 
ed mouth, were ſhewn to the higheſt 
advantage. His elegant form was 
ſupported by a large Corinthian pillar 


well lighted, and though he held me, 
and that by force, his figure appeared 


eaſy, tender, and beſeeching. 

At that time I was really ſo much 
enraged, that he ſeemed to me a 
hideous monſter, ſent into the world 
only to heighten my torments. Re- 

flection, 
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flection, however, in a cooler mo- 
ment, has ſhewn him to me, ſuch as 
he really would have been thought by 
moſt other women, a graceful and ſe- 
ducing lover. 

« My Lord,” replied I, in as cool 
a manner as I could aſſume, “the in- 
ſults I endure from you, are really 
intolerable, and become more fre- 
quent every day. If, however, you 
dare to mention to me again a ſubject 
which my duty forbids me to liſten 
to, I will, at all riſks, complain of it 
to the Marquis De Lauſanne.” 

* By heavens,” returned he, “ you 
may publiſh it to the world! Lau- 
- lanne's is not the only ſword I would 
engage with, for ſuch a prize, — No, 
Madam, 
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Madam, if every hand was armed t 
protect you from me, my love ſhoul! 
find you out, and offer itſelf a pantiny 
victim at your feet.” | 

I was now provoked beyond all pa- 
tience I beheld the Duke De Mau. 
rice in a light too odious to deſcribe, 
J perceived his ſcheme was to terrify 
me, with the loſs of character, if I did 
not actually conſent to deſerve that i: 
ſhould be blaſted by liſtening. to hi 
addreſſes. 

My pride — my virtue reſented ſuci 
vile treatment, and, breaking from 
him with infinite anger and diſdain, 
I bade him to beware of inſulting th: 
daughter of the Duke De Clarence— 
of inſulting the wife of the Marquis 
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B 
1 
| De Lauſanne — but moſt of all to 


beware of expoſing his own vanity 


to a declaration from me, which 
would at once convince him, that I 
Faw through his artifices, and deſ- 
piſed his character. Saying this, I 
quitted the room with perturbation 
1 and diſquiet. 
I ſoon after joined the company 
| ho were at cards in the ſaloon, and 
as L leaned over the chair of Julia De 
. © Sanſcerre, obſerving her play, the 
Duke De Maurice approached my ear, 
| « You are licenſed, Madam, to 
treat me as you think proper from 
your lips I can bear every thing they 
chooſe to inflict — but let me caution 
you againſt beholding more that mi- 


nion 
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nion of your favours, — he may enter 
your houſe alive, but by heaven he 
ſhall never leave it in ſafety!” 

To this inſolence of the Duke, 
made no reply, and affected to hare 
given it no attention; I however dil. 
patched an excuſe this morning to 
Lindor, for not ſeeing himas I had pro- 
miſled, but begged of him to meet me 
at chapel, to-morrow morning at eight 
o'clock; where I muſt frame ſome 
apology to him, for not receiving him 
at my houſe during his ſhort ſtay at 
Paris. Unhappy fate—how can Ler- 
tricate myſelf from the difficulties that 


ſarround me ? 


This affair has really ſo diſcompoſed | 


me, that I have not had leiſure to te- 
| fled 
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| fle& on my other misfortunes. Ah, 
| Luzy! — here- ever thou goeſt—in 
what ever dangers thou art immerſed 
by what perils ſurrounded — thy 
Victoria — thy tender, thy conſtant 
Victoria will viſit thee in idea—will 
ſhare thy forrows—will wiſh them all 
her own! 
Adieu, my Maria - you muſt plead 
for me to Lindor when you ſee him 
let him not know the truth—but, 
ah! — let him not think that I can 
love him leſs—that I can ever neglect 
the friend of my earlieſt days - bid him 
be aſſured of my moſt unchangeable 
affection 


e. Victoria Dx LAUSANNE, 


ect 
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LS 1 1656-K--N 
VicTORIA DE LavusSANNE, 
T O 


MARIA DE VILLENEAUE. 


1 veil of politeneſs which the 
Marquis De Lauſanne once aſ- 
ſumed, has of late been entirely thrown 
off, and he is now either ſullen and 
abrupt, or harſh and petulant. 

His pleaſures (alas my friend! ſhould 
that name be given to libertiniſm?) 
abſorb him wholly, and I have drawn 
on me the moſt violent indignation 


for daring to remonſtrate with him 


on his manner of living. 
I urged 
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I urged the preſervation of his health, 
if he diſregarded every other conſider- 


ation; but I was ſoon made ſenſible 


that weak minds are always the moſt 


offended by advice. That remark I 
have often heard you make—the truth 
of it, however, 1 have learned by ex- 
Perience. 

Madame La Bert poſſeſſes him en- 
tirely ; ſhe his too abandoned by every 
moral principle, to regard the cenſures 
that are hourly thrown upon her, — 
They are become the topic of Paris, 
and their names are never mentioned 
but with ſatire and contempt. 

As for my part, my dear Maria, 
his politeneſs was all I defired — was 


all that was neceſſary towards making 
Vor. I. G me 
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me not quite milerable—and even that 
I am now deprived of. 

Lauſanne plays — plays high — and 
as his {kill is not equal to his love ©: 
gaming, he loſes incredible fans. Ma 
dame La Bert has drawn him inte 


this new vice—he liked it not, ti] 


1 
1 1 


became her flave. I certainly was not 
totally unfortunate while he neither 
troubled me with his careilcs, nor 
ſhocked me by reproach. 

It is now far. otherwiſe — he never 
fees me, but he aſiumes a countes 
nance almoſt terrific nor ever peaks 
but to diſtreſs my ſenſibility. 


I begged leave, yeſterday, to retire 


to Lauſanne; but I was peremptoriy 
refuſed — he deſired me to like the 
place 
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place which contained him; and if I 
did not know how, he would adviſe 
me to learn; for I ſhould not go with- 
out him; and he did not intend to 
leave Paris for ſome time. 

I will make no comments upon this 
ſpeech — you are more at liberty on 
this occaſion, and you can judge of 
what I felt, better than my pen can 
deſcribe. 

The Duke De Maurice follows me 
like my ſhadow ] treat him almoſt 
ill — I never ſpeak to him, but when 
the ſtricteſt rules of politeneſs oblige 
me to it. Notwithſtanding which, he 
is a conſtant attendant at my parties 
—he is an eternal ſpy upon my actions. 

The other day I met him at the 
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Marchioneſs De Sauverre's, I had juf 
returned from the Bois de Boulogne, 
where I attended the court on a hunt- 
ing party, and was fill in my riding 
dreſs when I called upon the Mar- 
chioneſs. 

The Duke in a whiſper congratu. 
lated me on the favour I enjoyed a 
Verſailles, talked much in the prait: 
of the king's judgment, and con- 
cluded by aſking, whether I remein- 
bered the ſtory of La Valiere ? 

My having admired the king's per- 
ſon, and acknowledged that I did, 
together with my attendance about 
the Comteſſe De Artois, brought on 
me this ſarcaſm of the Duke's, to 
which you may ſuppoſe I made n9 

reply, 
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reply, but by look expreſſive of my 
contempt. 

I ſee the Comte De Solignac fre- 
quently— I fear not to unboſom my- 
ſelf to him—he counſels—he directs 
me in the paths I ſhould tread, in or- 
der to ſhun the wiles of the Duke De 
Maurice, but, believe me, I fay no- 
thing of the treatment I reccive from 
Lauſanne. 

Weak as my conduct might have 
appeared to you in my laſt ſcene with 
Luzy, 1 am cautious of mentioning 
his name to any one but you, and my 
reſpect towards my huſband ſeems to 
encreaſe in the eye of cvery bye- 
ſtander. Solignac appears to imagine 
that I love the Marquis — Solignac 

G 3 cannot 
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cannot really think fo: but he is all 
delicacy, 

As for Julia De Sancerre, the 1s 
with me conſtantly, and ſees more 
of the Marquis's behaviour than I 
could wiſh ſhould be expoſed even 
to her. I often ſurpriſe her in tears, 
after any thing has happened that 
manifeſts either his folly or ill humour. 
She is a valuable friend, and I love 
her ſincerely, 


Adieu, my Maria! 


L E T- 


EBIT ER. XI. 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE, 
T 0 


MARIA DE VILLENEAUF., 


1 HAVE juſt received a ſummons 

to attend my dear mother who 
is very ill. The Marquis is not in 
Paris — he is with Madame La Bert 
in Flanders. — I ſhall go, however, 
though his anger ſhould be the con- 
ſequence. The carriages are getting 
ready to convey us to Clarence. Ju- 
lia De Sancerre accompanies me, I 
will finiſh my letter when J arrive 


at my fathers, 
G 4. AH, 
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„55G JG. 


Clarence, 
AH, my God, Maria ! — what will 
become of me !-— my mother — my 


dear mother is dangerouſly ill! ſhe 
hardly knows her Victoria, I have 
wept over, and kiſſed her lifeleſs hands, 
She looked ſtedfaſtly at me for ſome 
minutes, but turned from me after, 
without emotion. I cannot proceed 
— TI am two much affected — I will 
deſcribe my arrival ſome other time, 

As ſoon as I came in view of Cla- 
rence, my heart ſeemed to die within 
me — anxious as I had been for re- 
viſiting this ſcene of my happieſt 
days, the miſeries I had latterly ex- 
perienced here, obliterated all remem- 


brance 
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brance of former pleaſures, and I 
| beheld it as the monument of my in- 
fidelity to Luzy. 

A fatal preſenſion too, ſeized my 
ſoul. — The hope of ruſhing into my 
parents arms would have been ſome 
ſatisfaction: — but, alas! my mind 
foreboded that I ſhould find my fa- 
ther only ſenſible of my approach. 
At this idea, my tears flowed in abun- 
dance, and I ſhed them in the boſom 
of Julia De Sancerre. 

As I entered the gates, I perceived 
the domeſtics who waited at them 
mournful and penſive: they however, 
as I paſled, hailed my arrival with 
ſome faint demonſtrations of joy. 

When I ſtepped out of the carriage, 

| 8 3 all 
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all the ſervants blefled me with tears, 
and called me the comfort of their fu- 
ture days. As I ſtood amongſt them, 
my father graciouſly came out to 
meet me; his ſtep was ſolemn, — 
his countenance ſevere and melan- 
choly, I threw myſelf at his feet, 
and claſped his knees. He raiſed me 
with ſome tenderneſs, and ſupported 
ne to his ſtudy. When we got there, 
l enquired immediately ſor my mother. 
« Sit down, girl,“ cried my father, 
« I will tell you preſently.” Julia 
De Sanſcerre and I ſeated ourſelves ; 
and my father, after wiping away 
ſome tears, thus proceeded : 
© You will find your mother in that 
trying ſituation which calls for forti- 
tude 
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tude to ſapport. — She is haſtening to 
a better lite. 

c Victoria,“ added he with a ſtern 
voice, © Victoria, — and the ſound 
died away upon his lips.-I aroſe to 
take his hand, — but he pointed once 
more to the ſeat, which I had quitted. 

c Stay,” cried he, I will ſpeak 
preſently.” — and my father leaned 
his face upon his arm to hide his grief. 
As ſoon as he had a little recovered, 
he went on. | 

6 Victoria, there is but one action 


of your mother's life of which ſhe re- 


pents—and that is — her having been 


acceſſary to your marrying à man 
you did not love“ — here his voice 
faultered again“ but you are happy! 
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are you not happy, child?“ 

My father anxiouſly waited for my 
reply.—Something aroſe in my bo- 
ſom that prevented articulation — I 
could not ſpeak. —I again quitted my 
ſeat, and threw myſelf on my knees 


before him. 


+ Are you not happy?” repeated 
my father. Oh! yes, yes, fir,” an- 
ſwered I, “happy, if my being fo, 
can make my mother live—can make 
my father eaſy,” and a violent guſh 
of woe hindered my faying more. 
My father raiſed me to his arms. 

«© Theſe tears, Victoria! — ah, why 
theſe tears? — your friend, too ! —ah, 
Madam,” cried he, taking the hand of 
Julia De Sanſcerre, „explain why 


theſe 
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theſe tears ſhould be ſuch ready com- 
ers, if her huſband treats her as my 
fond wiſhes hope?“ 

Julia De Sanſcerre replied not but 
by a ſhrug of her ſhoulders, and an 
averted face, My father quitted his 
ſcat abruptly. 

By heaven,” exclaimed he, the 
is miſerable !—and that by my cruel- 
ty! At theſe words he left the room 
in an agony of paſſion. 

Some minutes after, my 'mother's 
woman came to tell me that ſhe was 
awake, and had enquired if I was 
come. — This was ſufficient —and I 
haſtened to her chamber. 

As ſoon as I entered, I perceived 
her ſitting up in her bed, aſſiſted by 


pillows 
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pillows — her dear revered face — ah, 
my Maria, how altered !—it was pale 
and melancholy. Her head was ſup- 
ported by one hand, and her eyes fix- 
ed upon a picture of the bleſſed Vir- 
gin, which ſhe held in the other. 
When I beheld her reverend form, I 
flew to the bed-ſide, and threw myſelf 
on my knees before her in a flood of 
anguiſh. My mother turned her eyes 
from the picture, and placed them on 
me: my tears fell upon the hand I 
had ſeized, and I called u pon her by 
the name of mother — friend —and 
comforter, My mother anſwered not 

—ſhe did not know me! 
My God, Maria! — can I deſcribe 
to you my ſenſations in thoſe moments! 
—1mpols. 
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— impoſſible. My mother ſoon after 
ſunk her head upon a pillow, and 
dropt afleep. My agitation obliged 
me to leave the apartment, leſt my 
{obs ſhould have diſturbed her repoſe. 
It was in that interval I wrote the farſt 
ſew lines dated from hence. 

When I laid down my pen, I went 
ſoftly into my mother's room, and took 
my ſeat at the foot of her bed. She 
did not awake for an hour, nor could 
I be prevailed on to leave her. When 
ſhe ſtirred, I advanced towards her, 
and aſked her if ſhe knew me? — ſhe 
looked at me ſtedfaſtly. 

“Tes, yes“ —ſhe cried, “it is the 
well known form of my injured child! 
if thou art really her,” added ſhe, in 
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a feeble tone, ah, forgive me for the 
only act of unkindneſs I ever forced 
on you! — If thou art but her ſhade 
— reproach me not with her wrongs 
tor my Victoria's ſelf would treat me 
with greater lenity. Ah, my God!” 
continued ſhe claſping her hands to- 
gether, ah, my God! what a facri- 
fice did ſhe make to duty — did duty 

exact from her? Victoria Victoria!“ 
the exclaimed, and again ſunk on her 
pillow — I threw myſelf on the bed, 
and wept aloud. 

« Ah, my mother | you never in- 
jured me — you were always good to 
your Victoria — you have made her 
happy — and ſhe comes to bleſs you 
for it. — Think no more of the ſacri- 
fice 
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fice you mentioned — it was only a 
momentary ſtruggle — it is now over, 
and I regret it no further.” 

My mother once more raiſed her- 
ſelf in her bed, ſhe liſtened to me with 
the moſt cautious attention — her fea- 
tures brightened as I ſpoke, — a gen- 
tle glow overſpread her dying face. 

e Bleſſed virgin,” cried my mother 
with upliſted hands and eyes; “ dear 
and ſpotleſs lady, — in your interceſ- 
ſion I have confided — receive the 
warmeſt thanks my poor heart can 


give — to thy protection I commend 


my child — offer her to my crucified 


Lord— and beg of him to defend her 
from the perils of a worldly life. — 
Ah, had I before reflected n the mo- 
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deſt merit of Luzy | — alas ! — poor 
Luzy !” and ſhe reſted her weary 
head upon my boſom, — Now, my 
friend, look on thy ſuffering Vie. 


toria, and pity her poignant ſenſibility. 


My dear mother from that moment, 
my Maria, has been herſelf no lon- 
ger: a fatal ſtupor, which beſpeaks 
the approach of death, hath faſtened 
on her, and ſhe is at once regardleſs 
of huſband, child, and friend. I have 
quitted her chamber for a few minutes 
to conquer the extreme force of my 
affliction, which ſcems to diſturb my 
father's filent and awful ſorrow. 

I muſt now, however, beg leave to 


return to her pillow, where I will en- 


deavour do Rifle my ſobs, my heart- 


Cl» 


rt 
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rending ſighs. — Ah, my mother — 
my ever dear=my tender, ſympathiz= 
ing parent! 


— — 


„ OE Ie CEOS 


LETTER XI. 


TJuLIa DE SANSERRE 
T 0 


MARTA DE VILLENEAUT; 


[In continuation, |] 


'T* you, my dear Villeneauf, I will 
make no apologies for beginning 

a correſpondence with the ſadeſt ti- 
dings a pen can relate, — Suffice it to 
lay, I write of thy beautiful, thy ſuf- 
fering Victoria; and to her misfor- 
tunes 
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tunes thy ear and heart are ever open, 

Her mother the Dutcheſs De Cla- 
rence lived but a few hours after the 
concluſion of the Marchioneſs's laſt 
paragraph, She however regained her 
ſenſes an hour before her death, and 
employed that time in receiving the 
laſt rites of the church — in taking 


leave of her huſband—and in the ten- 


dereſt adieus to her injured child. 
She embraced her Victoria with much 
affection — ſhe held before her, tlc 
pictures of the Comte De Luzy, and 
that of our immaculate Lady. 

« Here, my daughter,” cried ſhe, 
at the moment I offer you the por- 
trait of a lover, I preſent you with 
that of chaſtity itſelf. Let your friend- 

ſhip 
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ſhip alone be given to the former — 
but let your whole heart be devoted 
to the latter. — Theſe,” continued ſhe, 
te are faint reſemblances of what we 
love — of what we revere — but they 
ſerve to remind us — that Luzy was 
the moſt amiable of all lovers — that 
the Virgin Mary was the moſt pure 
of all women.” 

She then prayed fervently for the 
happineſs, for the preſervation of her 
daughter's virtue; and throwing herſelf 


into her arms, leaned her head upon 


her boſom, and breathed her laſt figh, 
without a groan—without a ſtruggle. 
It is now a difficult taſk to ſay more 
—to deſcribe to you the warm — the 
ſenſible ſorro w of a tender and dutiful 
child 
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child for the loſs of a parent ever ad- 
mirable as a wife—ever amiable as a 
mother. She was abſorbed in afflic- 
tion, yet ſhe endeavoured to conquer 
it, in order to ſpeak conſolation to her 
wretched father — whoſe agonies no 
tongue no pen can delineate, 

I am ſorry to be obliged to add that 
the Duke was that night ſeized with 
very alarming ſymptoms, — He grey 
worſe for three days ſucceſſively, and 
he now lies ſo ill as to be deſpaired of 
by his phyſicians. The Marchioneſs 
is at times almoſt frantic with deſpair 
— ſhe kneels and bedews the corſe of 
her fond mother with her tears — ſh: 
invokes her to pray for the preſervation 
of the only comfort ſhe has left—then 

with 
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with a face of affected compoſure, ſhe 
returns to her place behind her father's 
pillow. 

The Duke, inſenſible to every thing 
but the injury he has done his daugh- 
ter, and the horror of death; loſes, in 
aſking her pardon, thoſe moments in 
which, by an . reſignation to 
the will of 2, he coul 1d aſſiſt her 
youth by 3 45 her the ſupporting 
advice of a dying parent. He is, I 
fear, drawing near his end, and in that 
minute of diſtreſs, the will loſe the 
only friend cf whom her huſband, the 
Marquis, ſtands in awe. 

Lauſanne will then prove more 
openly his fondnets of libertiniſm — 
and his lovely wife will feel too ſe- 
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verely, the ſacrifice ſhe made to filial 


duty in favour of the moſt abandoned 
of his ſex. 


The Marchioneſs has ſent to deſire 
my attendance in the Duke's apart- 
ment—my fears prophecy a thouſand 
horrible incidents. 


JT 


Troelve o'clock at night. 


IT is all over with the Duke, my 
dear Maria — he died in the tender 
arms of his daughter, who ſoothed, 
in thoſe dreadful moments, the pangs 
and terrors of the grim tyrant. — She 
is, at preſent, in a ſituation that beg- 
gars even eloquence. She will not 

conſent 
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conſent to leave Clarence until the fu- 
neral is over. The Duke and Ducheſs 
are to be interred in the family vault 
on the ſame day. 
| 1 will make no apology for quitting 
this ſubject ſo abruptly. — I muſt fly 
to our dear Victoria, who ſtands in 
need of ail my friendſhip — of all my 


conſolation, 


Yours ever, my dear Villencauf, 


Julia DE SANSCERRE. 
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LET KAN 


VicToRIa DE LAUSANNE, 
T 0 


Manta DE VIiLLENEAUEF, 


AM but juſt recovered from a ſe- 
vere illneſs which has confined 

me fix weeks. Death has been very 
buſy about me for ſome time paſt — 
he has at length ſpared the only object 
that I could have wiſhed him to have 
taken, and inſtead of her life, has rob- 
bed her of the comfort—ofthe ſancti- 


on of beloved parents. My dear Maria! 


— What 
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what pangs have I not endured fince 
I wrote to thee laſt! 

The cruel Marquis would not let 
me ſtay at Clarence till the funeral 
obſequies were performed. He came 
down to chide me for having, as he 
called it, / filly an intention, and de- 
fired me to prepare to go with him 
back to Paris. 

You have frequently told me, my 
Maria, that we could oftner command 
our feclings, than we were willing to 
endeavour for. In the bitterneſs of 
that moment I thought of you. 

Overwhelmed as I was with ſorrow 
at the idea of parting for ever from the 
objects in the world, I held moſt dear, 
though cold and inanimate — to go 
| H 2 with 
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with a man whom I neither loved or re- 
ſpeed; a man from whom I could ex- 
pect no conſolation for the heart- break- 
ingcalamity that had befallen me; nay, 
on the contrary, one whoſe inſenſibi- 
lity, or whoſe adamantine ſoul would 
either cauſe him to deride or inſult 
my ſorrow: — tormented, I ſay, as 1 
was with theſe cruel ideas appeared 
to acquieſce with reſignation to his 
will — and I conſented without ex- 
poſtulation to accompany him whi- 
therſoever he pleaſed. 

The Marquis ſeemed ſurpriſed at 
my condeſcenſion — he looked at the 
fame time as if he was not contented 
with his having given me, to all ap- 
pearance, ſo little diſſatisfaction. He 

bit 
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bit his lips — he ſeemed to pauſe for 
> few moments; at length, pretend- 
ing to recollect an engagement upon 
buſineſs for the next morning in 
Paris—he ſaid, he muſt abſolutely ſet 
out that minute. 

It was now, my dear Maria, ten 
o'clock at night —I was really ex- 
hauſted by grief and fatigue, and 
wholly unable to take ſuch a journey. 
— I therefore beſought him to let me 
reſt that night — promiſing to follow 
him the enſuing day. 

He flew into a moſt violent rage, — 
Curſed delicacy — curſed aſtectatin — 
his life was embittered by my whimfies — 
by my caprice — he would ſet off that 
autant and T might either follow him, 
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or ſlay forever from him — juſt as beſt 
ſuited my inclination. 

At theſe words I hid my face in the 
boſom of Julia De Sanſcerre—and in 
ſpite of my reſolution, I burſt into an 
agony of tears. 

The coach was at the door in a mo- 
ment. — I aroſe — I was haſtening to 
take one farewel embrace of my dear 
father and mother to breathe out one 
ardent prayer for their repoſe, at the 
feet of their coffins; when the inhu- 
man man laid hold of my arm, and 
exclaimed do you intend, Madam, 
to accompany me or not ?” 

I affured him I would attend him 
after having taken an eternal adieu 


of my beloved parents. 


cc By 
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* By the great God,” cricd he, al- 
molt hoarſe with paſſion, “ you ſhall 
not ſtir — the carriage is ready — ſtep 
into it, or I ſhall go without you — 
and if ſo — never will I behold you 
more.“ 

« My Lord,” replied I, ** when I 
tell you that to take a laſt view of my 
tender mother — of my dear father — 
will be to me in ſome meaſure a con- 
folation — ſurely your goodneſs will 
ſuffer me to indulge myſelf in it !— 
your humanity cannot refuſe me ſuch 
a trifling comfort !” 

No,” returned he, — “ you ſhall 
not overcome me thus by argument— 
the caſe is clearly this —if you chooſe 


to oblige me— give me your hand di- 
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rely to convey you to the carriage — 
if not—remain here for ever.” 

The Marquis turned from me in a 
phrenzy—lI pauſed — the affair, how- 
ever, required no conſideration— it was 
evident that to ſupport the character 
of a good wife— to fullfil the vow of 
obedience I made at the altar—my will 
muſt ever be ſubſervient to his ca- 
prices: — I therefore, with a ſigh, 
entreated him to be calm, aſſured him 
of my being ready to go with him 
whenever he thought fit, and ſtep- 
ping to the door, ordered my woman 
to prepare to attend us immediately to 
town : this done, I went into the great 
hall, where the Marquis and Julia 
were aſſembled, and we waited there 


ſome 
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ſome minutes before every thing was 
ready. 

I will not omit to mention to you 
one circumſtance that affected me 
much; it was an odd one—the re- 
membrance of it makes me weep. 
As we were detained there for Nan- 
nette and the little parcel with my 
night cloaths which ſhe had orders 
to bring with her, my father's old 
favourite ſpaniel crawled towards me, 
and laying himſelf at my feet, gave a 
deep groan, — I ſtooped down to ca- 
reſs him I called him by his name 


— he heard me not that groan was 


his laſt. 


Poor Zephyr!“ cried the old but- 
ler, with tears falling from his eyes, 
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* you and I have looked on happy 
days — they are all paſſed now — and 
you have died in good time!“ 

I could have given way to ſome 
burſts of grief — but I thought of 
your remark—and ſuppreſſing my ſen- 
fibility, I hurried into the coach — 
where, under the darkneſs of the 
night, I ſucceeded in concealing the 
real poignancy of my ſorrow. 

Tell me, my Maria, if you do not 
think I have had ſome trials to con- 
tend with ? 

After travelling about twenty miles, 
I found myſelf incapable of proceed- 
ing further — an univerſal faint- 
neſs overſpread my frame; I ſunk 


upon the ſhoulder of my friend San- 
ſcerre 
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ſcerre — the Marquis, I believe, was 
terrified : he ordered his ſervants to 
ſtop at the next village, where I lay 
the remainder of the night in an un- 
eaſy bed, and a room ſo cold, as to 
afford me but very little reſt. I was 
awakened early in the morning to 
proceed on my journey, which I un- 
dertook with no pleaſure — but with 
a viſible encreaſing indiſpoſition. 

When we arrived at Paris, I was 
taken extremely ill — and I am at 
preſent ſo weak and languid from all 
I have endured, as to be ſcarcely able 
to hold my pen. 

Julia De Sancerre has never left me. 
The Comte De Solignac has often 
called to make the moſt friendly en- 
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quiries after my health. I have ſent to 
beg his company in my dreſſing room 
this evening. 

Iwill own to you, I deſire to ſpeak 
to him on a ſubje&t which I once 
firmly intended never to mention to 
him more : but my dear mother, in 
her dying moments, preſented me 
with the portrait of the Comte De 
Luzy —I wiſh not to keep it — my 
mother knew not how dear his image 
was {till to my boſom—ſhe offered it 
to me as a remembrancer of an inel- 
timable friend, whom ſhe had ever 
prized as ſuch—and to whom I owed 
ſome eſteem. I have, however, con- 
ſulted my religion my reaſon upon 
it; they both condemn my keeping 


in 
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in poſſeſſion the picture of a man, 
who muſt ever appear to me in the 
light of a dangerous inſinuating lover. 

My heart rebels againſt the ſeverity 
of this determination — but my poor 
heart muſt conquer all its weakneſſes 
— or break in the attempt. I liſten 


not to it — I pay no regard to its ſoft 
complainings—1 conſider it as a trea- 
cherous friend—as a dangerous plea- 
der the image of Luzy is ſufficiently 
impreſſed upon it—it need not deſire 
more. 

Ab, it is not an inanimate portrait 
that is there painted? — he breathes 
— he lives — he ſpeakes himſelf! 

I have ſeen Solignac — he received 

from me the picture with ſighs and 13 

treluc- 5 
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reluctance. He bade me keep it—for 
he believed it was all that remained 
of his friend. —I ſtarted — he ſeemed 
forry for what had eſcaped him — he 
took it however — but would explain 
himſelf no farther. What could he 
mean, my Maria ?—perhaps it was an 
artifice to induce me not to part with 
the charming portrait ! 

The Marquis has entirely forſaken 
Madame La Bert; who has, it ſeems, 
fuffered ſo cruelly by his neglect, that 
forgetting all her other ſuitors, ſhe 
has retired to a convent, where ſhe 
propoſes to end her days in forrow 
and repentance. 

Poor Madame La Bert ! I will not 


at preſent intrude on her retirement, 
leſt 
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- leſt ſhe ſhould impute it to a far dif- | 


ferent cauſe from that which muſt in- 
ſpire me to viſit her. Some weeks 
hence I will go to her convent — 
I will encourage her repentance — 
I will weep over her misfortune, and 
endeavour to conſole her for it. 
Adieu, my Maria! — forget not that 


Jam, 
Your 


VICTORIA DE LavsANNE. 


LE T. 
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LETTER XIV. 


VIcTrORIA DE LavsaNvye, 
1 0 


MARIA DE VILLENEAUEFE. 


TOLD you in my laſt of my in- 

tention to viſit Madame La Bert; 

I went to her convent yeſterday, and 

will give you the particulars of our 
converſation. 

I did not ſend in my name, but de- 
fired one of the ſiſters to ſay, a friend 
of hers would be glad to ſpeak with 
her.” In a few minutes Madame La 
Bert appeared—ſhe is, at preſent, only. 


a pen 
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a penſioner in the houſe— I therefore 
ſaw her without reſtraint. As ſoon as 
ſhe entered, I could perceive that the 
ſight of me affected her highly: — ſhe 
bluſhed—ſhe trembled—ſhe heſitated. 
I appeared not to obſerve her confu- 
ſion —but advanced towards her, and 
ſaluted her with much freedom and 
friendſhip. 

The poor woman recovered herſelf, 
in ſome degree, from the unaffected 
eaſe of my deportment : — ſhe wiped 
the tears from her eyes — and paid me 
in return ſome polite and agreeable 
compliments. She condoled with me 
upon the ſable dreſs I wore, and heav- 
ed many ſighs on ſeeing me affected at 
the fad occaſion of my aſſuming it. 

« Ah, 
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«© Ah, Madam,” ſhe at length ex- 
claimed, „happy had it been for me 
had my parents lived to inſpe& and 
watch over my education !—their child. 
would not now be the prey of crucl 
remorſe-—the only object in the world, 
who could injure amiableneſs like 
yours | 

That I have injured you—1s too 
true—that I do repent fincerely of it 
— 1s allo a truth, I do not merit 
the honour of a viſit from you. You 
may be a ſtranger to my guilt — but 
I can never conſent to abuſe you fur- 
ther by ſuffering you to remain in an 
error ſo fatal to my peace — fo preju- 
dicial to your honour. 

Lou mult not repeat this favour, 

Madam ;.” 
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Madam ;” continued ſhe in a flood of 
tears, my character is no longer 
an innocent one—the world will talk, 
ſhould you renew your intimacy with 
me — and the chaſtity of your fame 
would be blackened by your friendſhip 
for me. 

«Ah, my God!“ continued Madame 
La Bert, what puniſhment do I not 
deſerve ! — yet I will not merit more, 
by pretending innocence, and ſuffering 
you, moſt beautiful, moſt excellent 
lady, to continue your eſteem for me. 

% Enter not theſe walls again, until 
I prove myſelf a penitent magdalen 
indeed — until I can invite you to be- 
hold me about to reſign the world, 
and all its allurements — until, worn 
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by faſting, prayer, and hardſhip, 
E ſhall in ſome meaſure have ex piated 
the enormity of thoſe crimes for which 
I deſerve to ſuffer.” 

At theſe words, Madame La Bert 
covered her face with her hand, and 
the tears trickled in large drops through 
her fair and ſlender fingers. As for my 
part I wept with her — I endeavoured 
to comfort her — I bade her not to 
deſpond ; to conſider that God was 
very merciful, and never rejected the 
ſigh of a penitent—the tears of a con- 
trite heart. 

I bewailed with her the unhappy 
credulity of our ſex — I inveighed a- 
gainſt the too cruel arts of the other, 
which were ever practiſed with impu- 
pity 
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aity againſt our weakneſs. I aſſured 
her ſhe ſhould always command my 
friendſhip — that I never offered it to 
her before —- becauſe the ſtood in no 
need of conſolation till now—but as it 
was 77020 required—I hoped I was in- 
capable of withholding it from her. 

Madame La Bert viewed me with 
eyes of aſtoniſhment — ſhe could not 
expreſs her feelings — the ſeized my 
hand— ſhe carried it with wildneſs to 
her lips. 

Ah, ſhe exclaimed, the cruel— 
the barbarous Marquis! —he has rob- 
bed me not only of virtue — but of 
peace for ever!” 

«© My dear Madam, cried I, “are 
they not ſynonymous terms ? be per- 

ſuaded 
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ſuaded there is but one way of regain- 
ing the latter — and that can only be, 
by living up to thoſe ſentiments of 
piety and religion, which heaven has 
now been pleaſed to inſpire your heart 
with.“ 

I will not repeat the effuſions of her 
gratitude, in return for a mere no- 
thing, a mere charitable viſit, which 
gave me more pleaſure than it could 
have conferred on her, ſince it afforded 
me an opportunity of beholding the 
molt edifying example in the world ; 
and of being convinced that the heat 
of this unfortunate woman was ſin- 
cerely touched with a juſt ſenſe of 
her dangerous way of life. 

People, I believe, thought her more 

aban- 
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abandoned than ſhe really was; the 
had great vivacity — was a free talker 
—and had a degree of coquetry in her 
diſpoſition which rendered her the 
object of every man's attention. She 
is very pretty too; — a circumſtance 
I never before obſerved until I beheld 
her in the amiable light ſhe appeared 
yeſterday. 

I will own to you her former car- 
riage was too aſſured — too indelicate 
to allow me to ſee her with unpreju- 
diced eyes—ſhe was, however, always 
talked of as a great beauty. 

You will perhaps ſuppoſe that the 
Marquis having got rid of this en- 
gagement is more at home and is 
become domeſtic :—but there you will 

ſadly 
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fadly miſtake: he now pays his de- 
voirs to the celebrated Le Blanc, who 
is the handſomeſt—the moſt extrava- 
gant—and the molt elegant Courteſan 
in all Paris. 

Yeſterday, as I was returning from 
the convent which immures the un- 
happy La Bert, my carriage was dri- 
ven violently againſt by another—and 
in ſuch a manner as to prevent either 
from proceeding. 

I was terrified, and looked out — 
when I perceived the Marquis and this 
unfortunate creature in the chariot, 
which impeded my way: at that mo- 
ment I heard a general cry in the ſtreet, 
that it was tbe Marchioneſs De Lau- 
ſanne, who was in the moſt imminent 
danger ; 
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danger ; and the Duke De Henrie, 
with many other young noblemen, 
who were ſtanding at the door of an 
hotel which I paſſed, ran round and 
perſuaded me to alight until the car- 
riages ſhould be diſengaged. 


I immediately gave my hand to the 
Duke, and was by him conducted 
into the houſe of a Bourgeoiſe, where 
the gentlemen cluſtered about me, 
to veil from my fight the diſagree- 
able view of my huſband leading 
forth Mademoiſelle, I confeſs it gave 
me ſome pleaſure to obſerve, upon re- 
entering my carriage, hers lying en- 
tirely neglected by every one but her 
own attendants; whilſt all ſeemed 

Vor. 1. I anxious 


* 
* 
# * 5 
; 
. : 
. 
| 
* I 
Hl 
N. 
i4* ! 
5 
1 
1 70 
4 
ul 
10 
bi 1 
y 


| 
} 


i 
1 
1 
* ö 
* 
. 
* l | 


ro Tar HERMIT or THE ROCK. 


anxious to place mine in its former 
ſecurity. 

A wheel which had been torn off 
from hers, ſtill lay upon the ground 
— mine, that had ſuffered in the 
ſame manner, was entirely ſet to 
rights, and that almoſt inſtantane- 
ouſly. 

I affected not to know whoſe cha- 
riot it was, nor who were in it; I 
therefore begged the Duke, if he was 
acquainted with the perſons to whom 
the careleſſneſs of my coachman had 
cauſed ſuch an injury, to aſſure them 
I was ſorry for it, and hoped they 
would accept of my compliments. 
He ſmiled, and bowing upon my 
hand, entreated me to believe, be would 

act 
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act on the occaſion like one who conſi- 
dered my politeneſs as his own. 

I ordered my people to diſtribute 
money amongſt the obliging croud, 
and returned home through loud ac- 
clamations of applauſe, The worſt 
— or, if you will, the beſt of it was, 
that I ſaw Mademoiſclle Le Blanc in 
a houſe juſt oppoſite to where my car- 
tiage ſtood when I entered it—ſo that 
ſne and her Suivante had the mortifi- 
cation to behold me an object of con- 
cern to the multitude, whilſt they both 
experienced their contempt and neg- 
ect. 

So certain it is, that the appearance 
of a woman of virtue, will always 
command reſpect and aſſiſtance in diſ- 

I 2 treſs, 
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treſs, before one famous for nothing 
but beauty and profligacy, even from 

thoſe who are libertines in their ge- 
neral conduct. 

I met the Marquis at night at a 
ſupper given by the Comteſſe De Grig- 
non. — He could hardly reſtrain the 
impetuoſity of his fury at my ap- 
proach — I beheld it in his eyes; and 
left Madame De Grignon's as ſoon as 
I could retire with any tolerable de- 
cency. He is, however, determined 
to mortify me for the accident, tho 
I am ſure no body could be more 
blameleſs on the occaſion. 

He told me this morning that he 
intends to ſell his ſeat at Clarence, 
which my father left him. I an- 


{wered 
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ſwered that I had no right to ſay a word 
againſt it, if it was his will to do ſo. 
However, I think it is too charming a 
place for him to give up eaſily, and I 
make no doubt he will be proud to 
keep it, in ſpite of his vain boaſt. 
Poor man! he has more of my pity 
than averſion. | 

I have not ſeen the Duke De Mau- 
rice ſince my return to town. — He 
has lately loſt his mother, which it is 


believed ſincerely grieves him. I am 


ſorry for the circumſtance, but happy 
that his abſence from Paris frees me 
from the trouble of liſtening to a ſub- 


ject in which he appears ſo obſtinate- 


ly intereſted. 
He is thought to be a dangerous 
I 3 man 
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man—but how can a keart like mine, 
be ſenſible of thoſe charms, which is 
ſteeled by duty, and has already loved 
one ſo much ſuperior to him in all 
that can engage the tenderneſs of 
woman ? 

Julia de Sanſcerre is gone to her 
Villa near Paris.—Ah, that Villa! — 
what a ſcene ! — but I will ſtay my 
impetuous pen, — Dear Maria, need 
I repeat that, whilſt I have life, 1 
muſt be devoted to you? 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE. 
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Victoria DR Lavsaxxs, 
T O 


Maria DE VILLENEAUEF. 


F HE Duke De Maurice is re- 
turned to Paris,. and the ſtrong 
marks of grief which were. ſaid to be 


expreſſed on his countenance, and in 
his behaviour, have fled like clouds 


before the appearance of the ſun. 
He is gay, aſſured, and gallant—he 


ſpeaks of love, like one certain of ſuc- 


ceſs — and paints to me his paſſion in 
every. look and word: — to be ſhort, 
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— he is troubleſome and highly diſ- 
agreeable. | 

I was yeſterday in waiting on the 
Comteſte D' Artois at court, when the 
Comic D'Artois, and the Duke De 
Maurice made their appearance. I 
was in converſation with ſome of the 
ladies. — The Comte and the Duke, 
who had ſhewn themſelves in the cir- 
cle, retired from it, and joined us. 

«© You are too charming this morn- 
ing, Madame De Lauſanne !” cried the 
Comte, with a polite air, and a tender 
look; © you outſhine in beauty,” added 
he in a whiſper, ** every other woman, 
the Queen not excepted.” —I curtſied. 
— By my faith,” continued he, 


„Madame D'Artois does not act 
prudently 
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* 


prudently in keeping ſo near her perſon 


the lovelieſt woman in France: —ſhe 


muſt be vain to ſuppoſe, that ſhe will 
claim adoration on thoſe days that you 
are in waiting.“ 

The Comte played with my fan— 
and in taking it from my hand, he 
contrived to preſs my fingers. — ] ſaid 
little, — I received his flattery with a 
polite indifference — he perceived it— 
and leaning on the Duke's arm, faid, 
in a voice juſt loud enough for me to 
hear, this Madame De Lauſanne is, 
I fand, one of thoſe cruel beauties who 
can behold the agonies they cauſe, 


without fecling even compaſſion, — 


There is a ſomething in her eyes, 


which awes me into ſilence, — Tell 
I 5 her, 
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her, however, my dear Maurice, that 
a Prince loves her, who will only value 
that title, as he can confer glory and 
power on her. 

The Conte, after this ſpeech, re- 
tired to ſome diſtance, and the Duke 
approached me. — He ſmiled in my 
face. 

Madam, you have heard the com- 
miſſion I am charged with from the 
Comte?“ 

Les, my Lord, cried I, © I have. 
The Comte is excuſable in giving you 
ſuch a one, to a woman whoſe princi- 
ples he knows nothing of :—you, how- 
ever, have not the like apology in the 
acceptance of it to make ;—but if you 
are to learn it now, be aſſured your- 

ſelf, 
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felf, and tell the Prince, that I am not 
the creature you and he take me for : 
that I owe too much love and duty to 
my huſband ever to receive with plea- 
{ure ſuch declarations from any other 
man.” I faid this with an air of anger 
and reſerve,. and walking from him 
placed myſelf too near Madame D' 
Artois to ſuffer ſuch impertinence again 
during my ſtay in the drawing room. 
The Comte D' Artois is very hand- 
ſome — is very witty — and could my 
heart be endangered by the converſa- 
tion of any other man but Luzy, the 
Comte D'Artois would be the moſt 
likely perſon to ſet me on my guatd 
— but he is as much inferior to Luzy, 


as he is ſuperior to every other. Do 


16 you 
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you not deſpiſe the Duke De Maurice? 
The Marquis, I perceive, is ruining 
himſelf with play, and his extravagant 
generoſity to Mademoiſelle Le Blanc. 
—'It is at her houſe he games fo 
highly—and if I am not miſinformed 
he is always a confiderable loſer. His 
eſtate of Belfont has been ſold to de- 
fray a debt of honour to the Chevalier 
D'Elbeu, who is a man notorious 
for living by the ruin of others. 
The Marquis looked a Zittle ſerious 
upon it for an hour or two — but a 
note from his Sultana ſoon diſpelled 
every cloud, and he haſtened to re- 
ceive conſolation from her—or rather 
—to be induced to ſell a few more of 
his eſtates, in order that ſhe and her 
fol- 
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followers ſhould gain by his folly. 

She has, I am told, a new equipage 
for almoſt every week in the year; that 
her cloaths are ſumptuous, and that 
her jewels are as fine as mine. She 
lives in a ſtyle hardly to be equalled— 
and her houſe is the reſort of all the 
libertine youth of faſhion. 

The Marquis De Lauſanne is, how - 
ever, above ſuſpicion—he cannot ſup- 
poſe it poſſible, that a woman whom 
he has once addreſſed, ſhould ever 
prove herſelf unworthy of that honour 
— it never enters the poor Marquis's 
head, that, amongſt the profuſion of 
his gitts, there may be a certain void 
in the heart of a courtezan which he 
never, with all his merit, can ſupply. 


He 
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He does not dream that this void 
mult be filled by variety—by the moſt 
aſſiduous and ſlaviſh attention — by 
new conqueſts — and, in fine, by the 
indulgence of every caprice. 

Had the Marquis leſs money — was 

he not reputed and known to be one 
of the richeſt noblemen in France — 
Mademoiſelle Le Blanc would fince 
have deſerted him for a ſuperior for- 
tune; but as that is not eaſy to be 
found, ſhe contents herſelf in paying 
homage to him, until the poor man 
ſhall have paid too-dear a debt to her 
charms and avarice — until he really 
ruins himſelf for ever in fortune and 
in health. 


I often viſit Madame La Bert, who 
really 
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really appears a ſincere penitent. She 
wept the other day in ſpeaking of the 
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Marquis, and ſwelled with indignati- 
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on when ſhe informed me, that he 


had quitted her for Mademoiſelle Le 


Blanc. 
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ſhe could mention him — and ſtill 
more how her delicacy could ſtart 


ſuch a ſubject to me, — her anger to, 
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when ſhe mentioned Mademoiſelle Le 
Blanc !—but thank heaven, I was not 
cenſorious in my conjectures! and had 
reaſon ſoon after to believe by her be- 
haviour that Hat refentment was on- 
ly the laſt ſtruggle of an expiring flame 
which ſhe was gaining virtue ſuffici- 
ent to abhor. : 

4 Julia 
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Julia De Sancerre is really a true and 
affectionate friend — ſhe ſeldom leaves 
me but on occaſions which demand 
her preſence at home — ſhe rallies the 
Marquis charmingly—and very often 
makes him look fillier than is abſo- 
lately natural to him : — he, how- 
ever, takes her pleaſantry with good 
humour, though he dares not re- 
turn it. | 

Julia aſked him, the other day, in 
her lively manner, whether he did not 
think his wife the moſt beautiful 
woman in the univerſe ? — he ſmiled 
— ſhe ran and took my hand, and 
led me to him. — © Here is a ſhape ! 
— an air! —a face! — a hand and 
arm |! — heaven and earth, man! — 

do 
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do but view her with attention.” 

The Marquis, who was fitting 
down, looked up at me, and ſmil- 
ed again. 

Come, come,” cried Julia with 
unpatience, ** anſwer me!“ 

The Marquis pulled me on his 
knee. | 

„Why, Madam,” replied he, “you 

ſhall have my opinion. — My wife is 
certainly the moſt perfect both in form 
and face of any woman I ever ſaw; — 
but I cannot be contented with that 
alone.—She is witty too, I believe— 
very well.—This I take upon truſt— 
for I never ſaw her chearful. — She is 
warm, ſenſible and loving—at leaſt I 
have heard, that ſhe once loved with 


ardour 


„ „„ 
" * — 2m = 
- —_— - - = 
r og l " ==. — 
— —— — — = -<=. — 
— — — 
8 — * 
2 » 3 
— —_— —— 


” 4 £ TD — 
— — — — — 
9632 — we % — 
=> "> > - 2 
8 —_ — — L 
* p Cx E — - 2 
- — - 


3 
8 
— 2 — 


1 
CS £< 1; 
arr. hy 
Z am Sz ” 
— 
2 — 


i << ©a4 —— — 
— 


x36 Tre HERMIT or Tus ROCK. 


ardour, —All that is very well too, — 
Her huſband never experiences from 
her theſe proofs of ſenſibility.— Thus, 
Madam, added he, I may be ſaid 
to have the moſt charming woman in 
the world in my poſſeſſion - when in 
truth — I find her only a very beauti- 
ful ſtatue. Such a behaviour I cannot 
brook — in ſhort, if ſhe loved me—ſhe 
would act differently and perhaps if 
I was not her huſband—I ſhould like 
her better.” 

This, my dear Maria, was a very 
heavy charge againſt me — notwith- 
ſtanding Idefended myſelf very tolerably 
I proteſted that he could be no judge 
of my affection for him, for that he 
never gave me the pleaſure of his com 
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pany at home, but in a large circle. — 
I turned his weapons at laſt ſo effectu- 
ally upon himſelf, that he was brought 
to acknowledge he might have made a 
better huſband, 

In fine, I invited him to ſup with. 
me the next night, and promiſed him 
amuſement. — We parted very good 
triends that evening ; but I perceived 
he attended his uſual appointment: 


with Le Blanc, after all this conver- 


ſation. 

The next night came—T dreſſed with: 
an eaſy elegance which really became 
my features, and which I had ſucceed- 
ed in that day better than ever: my 
company was formed of the moſt a- 
greeable women of faſhion, and of men, 

not 
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not inferior to them in wit and bril- 
liancy. After the diſhes were re- 
moved, an extreme fine band of muſic 
which I had ordered to be prepared in 
the next room ſtruck up, and after 
they had played ſome time, every lady 
gave an Italian air, accompanied by a 
Piano forte and a Get man flute — 
then a French one — then an Engliſh 
one, out of the opera of Artaxerxes. 
Their voices were all fine—their ac- 
companyments admirable ! — wit — 
mirth—and the moſt delicate plea- 
ſure ſeemed to poſſeſs every heart, 
but that of the Marquis, who en- 
deavoured, through politeneſs, to con- 
ceal his reſtleſſneſs - but I could plainly 
_ perceive that his ſituation was uncaſy 
to 
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to him, and that decency prevented his 
leaving it, 

I do aſſure you, my dear Maria, I 
ſtudied to give him delight—to charm 
—to inſpire him with love: —I even 
forgot Luzy for the night—or at leaſt 
I trove to baniſh his idea from my 
boſom. I conſidered, that if, through 
any coldneſs or neglect in my behavi- 
our towards him, my huſband gave 
himſelf up to libertiniſm ] muſt ſtand 
condemned before the tribunal of God 
and man. 

The thought ſhocked me — and 1 
called forth all my graces made uſe 


of every inſinuation, every becoming 


artifice to make him ſuppoſe himſelf 


beloved, and to draw him moſt pow- 


erfully 
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erfully to me alone. I conſented to 
ſing at his requeſt — I exerted my 
voice, and filled the room with the 
ſofteſt ſounds I was miſtreſs of. So- 
he accom- 


lignac took up the flute 
panied me in a touching and maſterly 
manner. I ſang of love expreſſed 
it not only by my lips—I fixed my 
eyes on Lauſanne -I made them ſpeak 
more tenderly. 

The Marquis was ſtruck—he view- 
ed me with an air of exultation and 


aſtoniſhment—he returned every thing 


I had ſuffered myſelf to fay, in a lan- 
guage no leſs ſtrong no leſs intelli- 
gent. It grew late — the company 
was diſperſing — a billet was given to 
the Marquis — he retired to read it— 


his 
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his carriage was ordered — I ſaw no 
more of him that night. 

The next day he wrote me a gallant 
letter he thanked me for the delight- 
ful evening he had paſied—was ſorry 
he could not come to make his adieus 
in perſon—prayed me to accept them 
then — for he was juſt ſetting out on 
a little tour to Flanders, from whence 
he ſhould not return for ſome time. 

Shall I tell youthat I was ſorry—?oh, 
no! my heart willnotallow me to write 
a falſchood—but this I will aſſure you 
that I lamented his infatuation — that 
I pitied the depravity of his morals.— 
After that I need not add—Le Blanc 
was of his party. 

Some weeks have elapſed fince I laid 


down 
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down my pen. — The Marquis return- 
ed a few days ago. He has ſince en- 
deavoured to be polite — nay, ſome- 
times exerted himſelf to appear tender 
—my manner was uniformly ſo to him 
— but Le Blanc—in fine, Le Blanc is 
his miſtreſs — I unfortunately leſs 
charming, becauſe I am his wife. 

We are to have an elegant ball in 
Paris this evening given by the offi- 
cers of B#*#*#*#*k's regiment — the 
Duke De F***** always elegant, 
will, I ſuppoſe, outſhine on this occa- 
ſion.— He is very handſome — and as 
witty as he is charming. 

Julia De Sancerre ſays he ſhall be 
her ceciſbeo for the evening — he is a 


gallant man—well received by the la- 
dies 
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dies, and is a general favourite amongſt 


I ſhall go to oblige Julia, but 


am determined neither to dance or to 


\ 


them. 


ſtay there long. 
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LE 1-1 XI. 


VicToRIA DE LAUSs ANNE, 
T 0 


MARIA DE VILLENEAUF. 


1 REJOICE to hear that your ami- 
able mother is able to be removed to 
Belvoir — her eſtate of that name is a 
little Paradiſe - and the air will, I truſt, 
prove ſalutary to her. You ſay ſhe 
mentions me with affection, and de- 
ſires me to hope for a better change 
when it ſhall pleaſe heaven to appoint. 
Tell my dear and revered Monitreſs 


that I endeavour to aſſume courage, and 
to 
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to gain by diſſipation a thoughtleſſneſs 
of mind which alone can preſerve me 
from deſpair. — Remembrance will, 
however, obtrude its buſy ſelf even in 
thoſe hours of noiſe and folly, and em- 
bitter every ſcene. 

Tell her, however, I am not want- 
ing in my efforts to conquer it — reli- 
gion inſtructs me to do ſo — how I 
ſucceed heaven, who witneſſes my bit- 
ter tears, can tell. —I will turn to a- 
nother ſubject, my dear Maria. — I 
left you in my laſt to prepare for a 
ball. 

[ called upon Julia De Sanſcerre at 
the appointed hour, and we went thi- 
The Comte D'Ar- 
tois's carriage had juſt driven off be 

K 2 fore 


ther together. 
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fore mine drew up—he did vs the ho- 
nour of ſtaying to hand us from it — 
he whiſpered as he led me in—that he 
intended to attach himſelf to me for 
the night. I ſhall,” continued he, 
* be at your elbow conſtantly — Do 
you intend to dance?” 

I anſwered him in then,egative—he 
entreated—I pleaded indiſpolition—he 
declared then, that he would not be 
prevailed on to partake of that amuſe- 
ment, and he kept his word. 

The Duke De F**** met us at 
the door of the ball rcom — he was 
elegantly dreſſed — and with many of 
the other officers conducted us to 
ſeats. 

The aſſembly was very brilliant — 

but 
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but was too public — the Duke De 
Maurice was there maſked — he fol- 
lowed me about as a ſpy—he liſtened 
to every thing the Comte De Artois 
faid to me—and in fact he heard ſeve- 
ral tender things on his part. 

I behaved with my uſual reſerve, 
and with as much indifference as I real- 
ly felt. - The Comte had taken my fan 
from my hand - but by ſome accident 
it fell from his, and the outward ſtick 
was a little damaged. — He put it in 
his boſom, and vowed I ſhould never 
have it more. I was taking ſome 
refreſhments which the Duke De 
Faux had preſented me with, — I 
pulled off my glove, and believe me, 
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it was ſtolen immediately by I know 
not whom. 15 

My ſpy (the Duke) was very near 
me at that time—ſo were the Comte 
D'Artois, the Duke De F“. and 
the Chevalier De Mondonoir, — The 
theft was amongft them—they all de- 
nied it—but I perceived a ſmile from 
the Comte D'Artois's countenance, 
which made me ſuſpe& him. — In 
ſhort, during my ſtay at the ball, he 
was never one moment from my fide 
— and my ſtay was longer than I had 
intended it ſhould be. 

There were a number of maſks 
amongſt them was one who ent er- 
tained the company highly. — Some 
ſuſpected it to be the Marquis 

De 
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De Palmene — others Monſieur De 
Louvoi—but I perceived — or at leaſt 
thought I perceived, too much of a 
female voice to believe it to be either. 

I remarked it to the Comte D'Ar=- 
tois — he was ſtruck with the con- 
ceit, for the maſk wore the habit of a 
friar — and was really witty, ſatirical 
and polite. 

The Marquis De Lauſanne came in 
with a lady maſked — he wore none 
himſelf, but appeared in the moſt be- 
coming dreſs and ſtyle I had ever ob- 
ſerved him to aſſume. The friar, on 


ſecing him with the lady, —approached 


them with a grave and prieſtly air. 
« Child,” ſaid he to Mademoiſelle 
Le Blanc, I am concerned to ſee 
K 4 thee 
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thee ſo free with the Marquis De 
Lauſanne for two reaſons.” 

«© What are they, father?“ cried Le 
Blanc. “ Firſt,” replied the friar, 
« becauſe to be arm in arm with him 
implies a ſcandal to your character — 
for no woman of virtue was ever ſeen 
ſo familiar with him—not even his 
wife,” 

Here I bluſhed—the Comte D' Artois 
preſſed my hand. 

«« Secondly, becauſe if you really 
are not loſt to ſentiment—and ſhould 
happen to entertain an unfeigned ten- 
derneſs for him he will ſoon give you 
reaſon to repent your fondneſs by diſ- 
miſſing you with ignominy—and for- 
getting your ever having conferred a 

favour 
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favour on him.—Such is the character 


of him, whom you ſeem to regard as 


your lover,” 

The Marquis looked offended. — 
And who are you,” exclaimed he in 
a rage, that dares, under the veil 
of 3 

«© Hold, hold !” replied the friar, 
* all is fair under a maſk ; — if you 
think not—be filent now—but avenge 
theſe wrongs another time ; however, 


you had better not be angry at all, for 
I have ſome advice to give you in 
your turn.“ 


« I want none of it,” cried the 


Marquis. 
« Ah, my Lord,” faid the good 
K 5 father, 
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father, where is your politeneſs? — 
hear me out at leaſt,” 

The Marquis ſullenly complied. 

«© Now,” reſumed the friar, here 
is a lady whom I have often ſeen with 
thee my ſon — I have ſometimes met 
her with thee in a blazing chariot—at 
other times I have beheld her reclined 
on your ſhoulder, or ſupported by your 
arm — now, my ſon, the world ſays 
you have married the handſomeſt wo- 
man in France: — the world is cen- 
forious — though for my part, to 
judge the beſt — I ſuppoſe this lady 
to be your wife —and that poor neg- 
lected creature, who beholds you with 
arxiety and tenderneſs = whom every 

one 
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one talks ſo highly of—whom I have 
never ſeen with you, is a miſtreſs.” 


Here the room reſounded with ap- 
plauſe—but as I pitied the Marquis— 
and really felt a good deal for my 
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own ſituation — I gave my hand to 
Solignac, who conveyed me to my 10 
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were ſo much engtoſſed by the friar as 
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not to be ſenſible for ſome moments of 


my departure. 
Julia De Sanſcerre, however, who 
ſtayed until the dawn of day, liſtening to 
the gallant compliments of her hand- 
ſome partner, concluded for me the 1 | 
converſation of the friar. The Mar- ; i 
quis whiſpered him, that he expected iſ 
to ſee bim the next day in another ba- 
K 6 bit 
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bit— a habit which would entitle him 
to treat him as he deſerved. 

This ſanctified dreſs, fir,” conti- 
nued he, though but aſſumed in jeſt 
— has ſomething in it which checks 
my rage. —To-morrow I will aſk for 
vengeance.” 

« You ſhall have it, child,” re- 
plied the friar, © you ſhall ſtrip from 
this head its reverend tonſure — you 
ſhall buffet one cheek, and I will turn 
the other —yet—if the man ſhould at 
length overcome in me that ſpiritual 
ſenſe of meekneſs which I hope ever 
to preſerve —if, however, I ſhould, 

from the frailty of human nature, be 
tempted to return your reſentment — 
my firſt blows will be dealt — not 


for 
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for myſelf—they ſhall bear with them, 
the injuries of Madame De Lauſanne— 
my ſecond ſhall be given for the un- 
fortunate — unpitied — forgotten La 
Bert—and the third ſhall remind you, 
that a'reptile when trod on can turn in 
hopes of vengeance.” 

The Marquis wen) from him in 
indignation — and the Comte d'Artois 
followed the prieſt. 

*« You are but a young piece of di- 
vinity I believe,“ ſaid the Comte to 
him, as he got him into a corner of 
the room, deſerted by all but Fulia De 
Sanſcerre and Solignac : „ you are, 
however, father, the moſt agreeable of 
your order I ever converſed with.“ 

Ah, ſon,” replied the friar, 

„People 
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“People ſee at court very differently 
from thoſe in the world: — were you 
to behold me in my convent, you 
would turn off—and leave ſober leſions 
for a leſs faſhionable hearer—but at a 
maſquerade, I find a friar can be more 
attended to, than a blooming girl of 
Patmos—and that by a prince, who is 
well known to be a man of gallantry.” 

Here the Comte laughed out. 

« Father,” ſaid he, ** ſuffer me to 
crave your blefling, and prayers for 
the reformation of Verſailles — but 
firſt allow me to kiſs that holy hand.” 

The wary prieſt would not conſent 
to this falutation, which was only 
meant to try by the ſoftneſs and deli- 
cate form of the hand, whether it 
Was 
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was a man or woman who perſonated 
the character. 

The refuſal, however, convinced 
the Comte of its being a female, and 
he told her in a low voice of his con- 
jecture — and if the did not ſhew him 
her face in private there — he would 
take an opportunity of making her 
unmaſk ſomewhere elſe. 

This ſeemed to alarm the fictitious 
friar, who diſappeared very ſoon after, 
in ſpite of the Comte D'Artois's vigi- 
lance.—So much for the eccleſfiaſtic— 
whom every body ſpeaks of — but no 
one is certain who, or what he is. 

The next morning I received, from 


the Comte D' Artois, a very polite 


billet, to enquire after my health, and 
at 
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at the ſame time the moſt beautiful 
fan [ ever ſaw, which he begged my 
acceptance of in exchange for the one 
he had taken from me the night be- 
fore: There is a motto of diamonds 
on the ſticks in theſe few expreſſive 
words, fe vous aime.” The pre- 
fent is very magnificent, and worthy 
of the donor. : 

The Marquis De Lauſanne looked 
diſpleaſed, as I ſhewed him the fan 
and the billet; he aſked what they 
were to him ? and throwing them on 
my toilette, he quitted the room. 
Poor man! —TI could not help the 
friar's ſpeaking plain trath ! 

It is now, my dear Maria, fix 
months ſince the Comte De Luzy em- 

barked 
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barked for Martinico—and no tidings 
have reached Comte Solignac of his 
arrival. — I do not ſuffer myſelf to 
think the worſt — oh, no! — I will 
ſuppoſe him idle — indifferent — con- 
quered perhaps by the beauties of 
ſome young — ah, my God! — I will 
even imagine that, in preference to his 
being loſt for ever! Adieu my dear 
Maria, 


> 
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LETTER XVII. 


Toe Marquis DR LAusANNE, 


7 


Monfieur DE MoNT VILLE. 


HAVE loſt a conſiderable ſum 
once more, dear Montville, to 
the Chevalier D'Elbeu. All my ready 
money 1s exhauſted, and my eſtate at 
Belfont has been fold to pay a former 
honourable demand. — Poor Le Blanc 
is inconſolable — for the loſſes have 
happened at her houſe. I will not 
leave her, leſt ſhe ſhould ſuſpect my 


being obliged to part with another 
eſtate, 
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eſtate, which would ſhock her ten- 
derneſs, I therefore offer you the 
the ſeat of Clarence, which you wiſh 
to poſſeſs, on thoſe terms I formerly 
mentioned to you, and to which you 
agreed. 

It will affect Madame De Lauſanne, 
perhaps, to part with a place to which 
ſhe has been attached from her infancy 
— but I cannot think of ſelling either 
of the eſtates which my father left me 
— until I cannot help myſelf — they 
are valuable to me, more from their 
being admired by my charming miſ- 
treſs, than for any other reaſon — and 
I cannot think of diſtreſſing her ta 
indulge a caprice of my wife's. 

Adieu, dear Montville = I am at 

preſent 
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preſent a little low ſpirited — a better 
run of luck to night will, however, 
ſet all to rights again — and one look 
—one ſmile from Le Blanc, will make 
me forget every diſagreeable ſenſation. 
— I write from her chateau ten miles 
from Paris — If you wiſh to ſpeak to 
me on the ſubject of Clarence, my 
carriage ſhall attend you hither — for 
I cannot think of going to town for 
ſome days at leaſt, 


Yours ever, 


De LAUSs ANNE. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XVII. 
Monſieur DE MoNTVILLE, 
TO 


The Marquis DE LAUSANNE, 


2 E ſum that you want, you may 


command of me, dear Marquis, 
without giving up the noble ſeat of 
Clarence, Had I known that Ma- 
dame De Lauſanne was tenderly at- 
tached to it, I ſhould never have 
ſpoken to you on the ſubject of felling 
it. Do me the favour to make me 


your banker on this occaſion — you 
have unlimited credit. 


You 
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.You cannot doubt my friendſhip for 
you Huster me, therefore, dear Lau- 
ſanne, to caution you againſt the arts 
of Le Blanc. She knows perhaps that 
D' Elbue will always win — and that 
your generous temper will never ſuſ- 
pet how he ſhould do ſo—I however, 
who am not blinded by infatuation, 
can eaſily ſee into her ſorrow — and 
can doubt the Chevalier's honour. 

Madame De Lauſanne—ah, my 
God, Marquis, what a woman, to be 
expoſed to a pang when a little 
prudence, and an exertion of common 
ſenſe on your part, could fave her 


from ever feeling one ! 
Farewel, do not be offended —if I 


did not love you, LeBlanc and D'El- 
beu 
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beu might ruin you without my of- 


fering to interfere - and I might poſ- 
ſeſs Clarence. 


Jam, much yours, 


HENRY DE MON T VILLE. 


LETTER. 


The Marquis DR LAUSANNE, 
T O 


Monfieur DE MoNTVvILLE. 


OUR friendſhip is too apprehen- 


five, fir, — your offer too gene- 
rous ! 


If 
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If you chuſe to have Clarence, 
let me have your anſwer — if not — 


I cannot want for it a purchaſer, 


1 am, fir, 


Your obedient, 


Humble Servant, 


DE LAUSANNE. 


| LET. 
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LETTER: A&. 


Monfieur DE MoNTVvILLE, 


10 
The Marquis DER LAUSsANNE, 


O, my dear Marquis, I cannot 


the expence of Madame De Lauſanne's 


tears. I am a coward where a virtu- 


ous woman's ſighs are weapons againſt 
me—but I can be brave where thoſe of 
a courtezan are practiced to deceive, 


Adieu ! I wiſh you would accept 
of my firſt offer. 


Yours ever, 


MoNTVILLE. 


VoL, . L L E T. 


conſent to poſſeſs Clarence at 
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LETTER XXI. 


VicoTRIA DRB LAUSAN NE, 
T O 
MARIA DE VILLENEAUEF. 


MY dear friend, I am very miſera- 

ble.—-My amiable Maria, who 
can conſole me I- the Marquis is, I 
fear, almoſt ruined—his eſtate of Cla- 
rence is fold — Monfieur De Mont- 
ville J heard was to be the pur- 
chaſer—but he has, I am told declin- 
ed it, and the Marquis offered it in my 
preſence to the Comte De Sablau. — 
Soliznac, who was by, hardly gave the 
| Comte time to anſwer, before he de - 
clared himſelf ready to pay down the 


money for it. Lauſanne cloſed with 
| the 
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the propoſal, and Solignac this day 
compleated the purchaſe. 

It is ſome comfort to me that my 
friend Solignac is in poſſeſſion of it — 
ſince Clarence is no longer mine — I 
am glad it is his. — What a folly, my 
Maria !— but alas! I grieve in ſpite of 
my reaſon. 

Ah, Luzy ! — every grove — every 
tree—every flowering ſhrub there, was 
endeared to me, by your having wan= 
dered through all their ſweets — they 
all can witneſs to thy vows of love and 
fidelity. — It was the place too of my 
birth — of the birth of my dear father 
—the favourite reſidence of my tender 
mother — the place which was conſe- 
crated to friendſhip by my Maria and 
her Victoria. | e 
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Do you remember the little ruſtic 
temple at the bottom of the avenue of 
poplars ? — and that alſo emboſomed 
in the orange grove ?—how often have 
we liſtened in them to the warblings 
of the thruſh — the complaints of-the 
nightingale — and to the ſtill ſweeter 


voices of Liador and Luzy ! — Alas, 
poor Clarence !—*< cruel remembrance 
how ſhall I appeaſe thee !''—I can - 
not write I am unfit for any thing.— 
The Marquis too looks ill — he frets 
—ah, why does he not act conſiſtently 
with reaſon ! — he has quarrelled it 
ſeems with his friend Monſieur De 
Montville— that grieves him, I be- 


lieve. 
Julia De Sanſcerre ſays, De Mont- 
| ville 
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ville complained to her of his neglect 
— he talks with affection of him — 
and aſſures her the man is in himſelf 
naturally good — but ſpoiled by the 
imprudence of his late parents indul- 
gence — and by ſome fatal prejudices 
which he has imbibed. I honour this 
Monfieur De Montville — his charac- 
ter 1s inexceptionably good — I am 
forry any indifference has happened 
between them, for I was ſomewhat 
ealy as long as Lauſanne conſulted 
his friendſhip.— The poor Marquis !— 
although he treats me unkindly, I am 
ſorry for him. 

Julia De Sancſerre has juſt been 
with me — ſhe entreats me to go with 
her to a maſked ball, which is to be 

L 3 given 
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given this night in Paris. She re- 
marks that it will appear to Lauſanne 
as if I was not diſpleaſed or concerned 
at his diſpoſal of Clarence — ſhe rea- 
ſons me into the propriety of being 
ſeen there by him. She (ays ſuch 
conſtant reſignation to his will, muſt 
at length open his eyes, and incline 
him to adopt a different mode of be- 
haviour. — I comply with a heavy 
heart. 

Ah, how dreadful is it to aſſume 
an appearance ſo foreign to the real 
feelings of it! —I will not ſeal this 
until my return — but will endeavour 
to amuſe you by a relation of what 
paſſes there, 

Julia De Sanſcerre choſe the habit 

of 


of a Payſanne - aſſumed the neat 
and ſimple one of a ſhepherdeſs — I 
preferred it for two reaſons — the firit 
was, becauſe of its being a character 
that did not require much wit or vi- 
vacity — the ſecond for its being ea- 
fily put on without an exertion of 
taſte, magnificence, or ſtudy. 
Solignac, who engaged julia De 
Sanſcerre's hand for the night, equip- 
ped himſelf as a gardener and carried 
with him his implements, and a baſ- 
ket of natural and artificial flowers. 
Our party was large, and we went in 
about eight o'clock. 
I was accoſted on my entrance by 
a maſk who wore a plain white domi- 
no — he told me my name, and in a 
voice 
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voice I thought I knew, —I paſſed by 
him without returning him an anſwer, 
— As ſoon as I was ſeated a devil ap- 
proached and took me by the hand. 

„Come, fair Arcadian,” ſaid he, 
« you and I muſt dance a minuet.” 

on Excuſe me,” cried I, © I have 
been warned againſt temptation—and 
your very appearance forbids me to go 
with you.” 

« Ah!” replied he,“ I ain become 
harmleſs - forſook the lower regions 
to night in order to ſteal a glance at 
innocence—and behold—I am fallen 
in love with it.“ 

Say ing this, he again tendered me 
his hand, which I accepted, after 
whiſpering him “ that to the Comte 

D'Artois 


TAE HERMIT or Tas ROCK. 225 


D'Artois I would e'en venture to en- 
truſt myſelf.” He anſwered only by 
a preſſure of my fingers. We began— 
never did [ fee ſuch grace but in the 
form of Luzy.—“ Ah! thought I 
AI am not miſtaken — this is indeed 
the Comte D'Artois.” . 

After we had finiſhed, the applauſes 
of the aſſembly made me bluſh though 
I was under a maſk — and the grace- 
ful devil kneeled and kiſſed my hand 
in preſence of them all. 

« Where did you ſteel thoſe charm 
ing ſteps — that air of elegance, pretty 
maid ?” cried an old fat monk as 1 
paſſed. 

Not from your convent father,” 
replied the devil. 

No 
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„ No—aor fromm hell, neither,“ re- 
turned the offended prieſt. 

% From braven only could they 
be,” exclaimed the white domino who 
had accoſted me before; from hea- 
ven only,“ and he kiſſed the hem of 
my garment. 

The pretty air of this gallantry 
ſtruck me, and taking a flower from 
my noſegay, and preſenting it to him 
— I thanked him for his compliment. 
He preſſed the flower to his lips, 
and hid it in his boſom. 

« I am jealous,” faid- the devil 
to me in a low voice. 

« Oh, fie!” anſwered I, when 
you left hell, you ſhould have for- 
ſworn all unamiableneſs.“ 

% Ab,” 
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«© Ah,” returned he, ** but at the 
fame time I ſhould have made a vow 


not to have fallen in love with every 
virtue—and alas! fince I have ſeen 


you, there is no room in my heart for 
any thing elſe, excepting fear and 
jealouſy, which are the inſepa- 
rable hand maids of that paſſion with 
which you have inſpired me.“ 

I was about to anſwer when a nun 
pulled me by the ſleeve. 
* Raſh girl,” exclaimed ſhe,— 


„ whence comes thy boldneſs? — 


who could conceive that, young and 
innocent as you appear, you fhould be 
attracted by vice—and that in its own 
rude ſhape! — The devil to conquee 


/ 
generally aſſumes the form of Mau- 
rice 


226 Taz HERMIT or TRR ROCK. 


% No—aor from hell, neither,” re- 
turned the offended prieſt. 

From haven only could they 
be,” exclaimed the white domino who 
had accoſted me before; from hea- 
ven only,“ and he kifled the hem of 
my garment. 

The pretty air of this gallantry 
ſtruck me, and taking a flower from 
my noſegay, and preſenting it to him 
— I thanked him for his compliment. 
— He preſſed the flower to his lips, 
and hid it in his boſom. 

« I am jealous,” faid- the devil 
to me in a low voice. 

« Oh, fie!” anſwered I, „when 
you left hell, you ſhould have for- 


ſworn all unamiableneſs.“ 
60 Ah, 
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6 Ah,” returned he, ** but at the 
ſame time I ſhould have made a vow 


not to have fallen in love with every 
virtue—and alas! fince I have ſeen 


you, there is no room in my heart for 
any thing elſe, excepting fear and 
jealouſy, which are the inſepa- 
rable hand maids of that paſſion with 
which you have inſpired me.” 
I was about to anſwer when a nun 
pulled me by the ſleeve. 
* Raſh girl,“ exclaimed ſhe,— 
«© whence comes thy boldneſs ? — 
who could conceive that, young and 
innocent as you appear, you fhould be 
attracted by vice—and that in its own 
rude ſhape! — The devil to conquer 
generally aſſumes the form of Mau- 
fice— 


228 Tu HERMIT or TRE ROCK. 


rice - but, Maurice, to captivate, need 
only, I find, appear as the devil.“ 

Ah, gentle ſiſter!” cried I — and 
I took her arm, ** is this the Duke 
De Maurice?” 

It is—it is, anſwered ſhe, none 
but the Duke De Maurice could ſo 
well perſonate the character he has 
aſſumed.“ 

The devil laughed. 

% Ha, my pretty veſtal !”* cried he, 
ſeizing her hand, ** you ſeem to know 
the Duke De Maurice better than the 
duties which that habit ſhould impoſe 
on you, —You can tell, I find, how 
dangerous he is—though the virtues 
of charity and ſilence ſhould rebel 
againſt ſo public a declaration.“ 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 


2 


